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[NTRODUCTION. 


Ru les and DireAions, dich. may. en ad Gonelemen 
= e Lad: es to By agre eeabl,. 


HOUGH the - firſt Requiſite to wake's an 
accompliſhed Singer is a fine Voice, yet 
an indifferent Voice, by the Helps of Tae and 
Manner, will give more pleaſure than the fine 
Voice without them. ?*Tis not merely ſinging in 
Time and Tune; but there muſt be an Eaſe and 
Elegance, which may be e by the ubſe- 
15 yu_ Rules. 5 na 


5 R UI E 1 
EVER be a% & to ſing ; tip to br 


over ſqueamiſh 1 in that Partic = ol ſavours 


of low Breed! g and ill Manners, and is impo- 


litic too : 1 or tis always dangerous to raiſe an 
Expectation beyond the Scale of Satisfaction; 
which Precaution, I hope, will be an infallible 
Cure for all iictitious Colds, Hourſneſles, Want 


| — Practice, e Sc. | | 
: | A 2 5 RUR 
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INTRODUCTION. 


K 4-4 1. e 
8 Poetry and Muſic a & re SULCTSArTS they cer- ; 
tain! ought not to be Enemies to each 


other; it is tleicire äbſchutely neceſſary. that 
| Ladies and Gentlemen ſhiyld ung dillin& iy and 
intelligibly, ſo that the Words may be compre- 
| hende2, "wad that ihe Senſe 15 not quaver | d away 


bg on Sound. | 
us U mW. 


MS it is the Bulincſis of the Compoſer to make 


the Sound an Echo to the 85 ne, fo it is 


the Buſineſs of the Singer alſo, with this Addi- 
tion, that his Geſture, as well as his Voice, be 
+ accordant, to every Note. | 


, e 181, 
s there is a Satiety in all Things, or (to uſe 
the vulgar Phraſe, as 70% much of one T hing 


1 good for nothing, it is highly requiſite to know 


when to finiſh with Grace; for though it is bad 


to be aſc'd 72574 to ſing, it is fill worſe to be 
 atk'd once to hold vour Pe eace. _ 


1. ſhall: conclude theſe Inſtructions EO 
Mr. Pent<:ca/lrs Franſiation of a few Lines in the 


firſt Book of H:race, wah a Satire“ on the Singers 4 


ot his Tune: 2 


Nay "tris ihe jame cui all the Coxcomb Crevs 

3 Angi en and feng u emen too; 

| B. it 5 NC t jet ths . Car- =C4 ills up of courſe "of | 

| Che Kin 2 017K; «of mipk 7 ay them til he? S boarſs : | 
But arculd your lit their Win, pipes and their RE : 
fre n ir. 2 % lia ien bid their Toengies, 
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A. 


7 etch long 1 *d avith diſdain 55 Page 9 | 
. 


As through the grove I chanc'd 10 ftray 


| 4: 7 indyor, wohere T hame glides Jo /vcetly along 


Attend all ye ſhepherds and nymphs to * lay 


Alexis, how art Ile a loc Ver 


Ab ! Why ſhould fate pur ſuing 


Again in t tei nrray'd 
Ab Horb odinly mortals treaſure 
Azvake, theu bl thyome god of day 
A: ſitting day and rijias morn 


About the tim? avhen buſy ' faces mcet 


A youns ant beauteous Joe: herd: /s 


55 #: acting old mijer of Hal or mare 


As in d taworn 70% 18 Lewis A5 ht 

As down tn the mea Hzwws I chanced ts En 
About the warm Jeajor 20 0 mn formers rem corn 
Adieu: 50 JTreams has finse Gthly £- lade | 

2 Wane H, bl: 156. 92 80 2a 2G 6c 


6. C=. rem Stand, 9 


A 3 


5 


J E-X 


As u fow ry ban young 7 Hit lay — 194 
Aro A4. vreng Damen 1/7 | | 193 
A jt ty f Or! he let, Cut a J. 1 e 1197 Feres 1 204 
B, ihe fee f a han, at he foot if a hill 25 
Boautcaus nymiſib approve the flame = 
Bo content in „ 55 cri 1, my fete | 54 
Believe ms fg ag my dear 255 Bl 
Bo * find muſc 2 . Th be ſoul ID 64 | 
Befe e L [cow Clarinds 4 5 face . 67 
Bj the d. licicus TUFTS of thy 7”: 22 80 
Bac chus gehen in- T9 be} /ertding his tun 1 
By maſyns art, th", piring dme 5 167 
Dae 4 beech”: Jpr eading fade 1 
_ Come liſi cut 46 505 and 1 1] tell 50 a ſlory 135 
Cem, Laura, and meet your fond ſawam 9 
Cro/c, gay ſeducers, pride to ale 30 
Ceaſe, Chic? 5 tus tn VIEW „ in | 7 
Could be the Febe ct | | | 78 
Come, my never frowning ma. ib. 
Come every br ie foul 1 | 97 
Celd oe ter with an icy face | 112 

Come Comus, come Bacchus, come I enus all j Journ 134 

| Ct. lurter nails | | 133 

| C OMe, let us prepare | 8 163 b 

rue are you prepared | 169 
Come iu 11 yr eure, low: ng breth "Fen @ which 177 
Ceme cach jolly jou! Y 188 

Cerinna ava. lovely, | ac a. and young 189 | 


D. Dear | 


IN D FE X. vii 


1 i 
5 Dear Roger "et your Jenny & gecc „ 85 
OE 2 2 madam excuſe 7 | 311 

| Dear Chloe come give me fave! lifes OY: 126 
5 Dorinda ac ny e, aud blooming as may 201 
„Ni, 45 tender youth, 15 in 75 oft render lays ” , 
) | 
4 Fair Seminn, beck maid 8 | = © 8 
Fm fo 'om ſorr oav, free from ftrife ; | 13 
0 For various purpoſe ſerves the fan | = «8 
2 Fill ycur glaſſes, baniſh grief RL = 
7 For Chile long bad Damen fed Ee "39 - 
Gentle youth / s tell me oby. ot + In 
1 Cuardian genius of our art divine VF 
3 oh CE 
86 Hark away, hark away! —_ | S 
6 Hope thou nur/e of young drfire | 10 
'8 Hielpliſs lowers 2vho ſue in vain © „ 
bd. How happy a fiate aces the miller tofe yy a: 
7 Hence cart and gerroau, hence all; jarring frife 64 
2 Hd from himſelf noxw by the dawn _ E - 
4 How ftrange the mode which truth , 88 
3 How ſhall I be Jad avhen a band J 114 
3 Hes charming is the month of mag 1 | 
59 Hail 2 thou croft divine = = oh 
77 Hoa happy was 1, ver I Chloe bebeld 203 - 
8-7 Hart. # bark? 2 Here nan, Sc. 1 | vor 5 
bo +: 1. | 


If that s all you avant who the F 22 3 
ar Traudl ab cut a tr, 6/Vementh . TS 


1 
I 


in l KD 1 x. 


| 7: bor is pics cud loka- 34 
| Jen ay ſcicel to Fecfev, gin e Inna tell | + Wh 
In live ſhould there meet a fond pair 92 
In Cloris all oft charms appear _ 1035 

In Paris city 515 report for truth __ 107 
Tr vain an poets frrive to ing | 183 | 
| 1f the ocean was claret ; 187 


1f the annals we read 7 in the days of ling 7575 "| 10 


King. fs emper ors, and turks boaſt Poa: 2 9 * art 49 
L. 


Let not rage thy boſom firing = 4 
Lo: VE found the alarm 4 | 
"La mujer: Jeek *. ches, ler feateſmen 605 laces | 63 
Let x Freut. and great 67 | 
Lene La ity diſputes, pour attention 7 prey 69 
Let maſonry be now. my bent -- 267 - 
| Let 50 0 Ta) Dames 5 proife ene | 415 
ar; hearts my 01, Mm 1 free | Ts 
A, mer ry cempa nice, "hijo wial Ow | 31- 2 
15 cautious mother then day --4 
My J. 17 is a lever gary . -" 
My Doll; ava the faireft things 89 
Ar temples =vith clnflurs off grapes Til tee 119 
| Nez U peace has read ber lenny Wing 37 
Noni the: WU7 try rains YE OCT 91 | 
x Ne (Corn ul ' beauty 6 'cr ſhall St 5 193 
O. | „„ 
. 04! 2 a1 PREP ty fate decrecd ä | | 314 
„ Colin 5 Pender 5 Pp - 35 ö 


EE 


Oun e "rs ence Og rain ſuppl 1 5 75 


() 5 * Fer 98 Hep: "ing 8 83 
Nair 8 9 ach Lung te ud 9 112 
OF cn vor the age nd finds 116 
Of ail 7c Sits Hater « 1:77 „ 
On old E. I wy ore | 1 


O'er 24, 5 65 Slatn Arere: Gal «acer foread 132 
One 1g n in my a5 Strephon ru Fl 148 
On: erung 70 weeks as I avuii*d for obs air 149 
On, en, in, dear brethr en, purſuethe eg real lecture 165 


Oh! curje ibis cruti lc. 190 
Oh ! charm mg aid, mv Vows bite de 191 
Phillis 7 ray e td 1 7 = — 
Phillis to auhon none dare be rude 26 
Plag gu Te. he fuch fol 8 5 5 | | . 49 5 
Pharbas, meancr themes di TE aiming | 152 
he don't A; or think | | 165 
Quoth Strephon to Flera, or charms 1 adore 197 | 
R. „ 
Ring the bell, and Fl the bowl . 195 
8. . 
Sweet Thr uſh that wakes the Berus, year BY: 
weet: r than the hawwihern bloom 8 
Since 1. to peace of mind ſewere | 29 
Sweet Sally to ſuffer ordains ne : 
Still in hopes to pet the better 5 


Sure never was picture drawn more to the Ef, 
2 ax on, fpeak thus and frill my grief 84 
Since Hodge proves unkind no farther Ne 91 


5 Steu- me nit in lade, e „ nt 147 


x FFF 


See traiter now before thy "face | 
Search the avorld, tis lowe and beauty 


Say not mankind is free from ſlaw ry | 
Sure never poor ſhepherd a tortur'd like. me 


The kind nf pointment UC ba made 


Tho my featu? Ti told | 
Take 6h ! take theſe lips aavay 
T hb: ' fragrant litly of the vale 


Tis thus in thije toys 


To gain a buxom wwvidow ef ti * Strand - 
There was a jolly miller once | 
Tell me Cupid, tyrant ur- hing 


The flowers which grace their native bed 
Think not man from art is free _ 


Throughout the nation 2 rg find as a laſs 


 Truft me weuld you trace true pleaſure 
 ?Tavas at the dreary hour when fprights abound 
The beauties I aviſh 10 engroſs, fir 
The jun like any bridegroom 27 | 
Thi my dreſs, as my manners, is femple and plain 
That Imight nt beplagu' davith eee, 
Thus Lal 2 Ol, Jilled, and betray 4 N 


Thank you ladies for your care 


'T bo? e fa thy accents rotl 


T he Jun i in Vir 27 Iuftre forne 


The jun xv e. in the main 
?PTavas at the gates of Calais, Hogarth tells : 
- T hus might; eafte; n kings, aud /ome 

"Tis maſonry y unites man ein 
Jo all cube maſonry dejpije 
= Toe. 60 Hern 1 


45 e 0 er 


129 


7 
1 
; 


Wm. We 


1 N D E * EE 


I loc and be kv? d hond 1 -anſ} 07 ing 2 4 biijs 196 : 
2 The charms of Florimel 213- 
4 Tre / week rely morning 5 15 214 
5 der of kor foould ee, bind” | 141 | 
7 Jain is be eauty” S gant; [is SEE: | 156 E 
8 ä „ 
9 II 2 GN thy dear * lying e . 
113 hat's all the pomps of g]; cent * | * 
144 When Soppho turd the rApric's frais 6 
52 un Bacchus jelly god, in OE GE * 
76 | Why ſbeu'd I nw my lea prog 7 IS; 
4 : When once tive s ſubtle poi, "617 ge 2 1 „ 
3 Iii the cool and gertie br: RC: | A 
04 en vapours cer the meadows die 38 
26 M hence can Jeu inherit © TT : | 36 
51 — 8 Fanny to weman is growing apacex 39 
5g hen ftern Achilles left the Grecian band 1 
18 * hen hope Was quite ſunk in deſpair 43 
25 When Jeu meet a tender creature 1 
8 I Jo Las Cer been at Paris muſt needs know the grede 51 
1 What various exfre/ſie 7015s cur language allows 58 
12 Why how now miſs Pert | 61 
+4 | ei the man that T love was I deftin'd to davell 62 
TH - b wwemen, like weak Indians, trade by - 
73 & ben firſt T jaw my fair in bel T2 
57 ben firſt my dear ladaie gade to the green hill - ; 
51 | HJ Ther fo Eliza caught my eyes . 74 
3 When a certain great bank 1 85 89 
"4 | H hen a maid in abay of marriape | 96 
Ir | When fir/t ſample Strephon percety'd that 45 heart 100 
,. ell I agree, Jt we fure of me 110 


What 


x I NPD E KX. 


When wwe fee a lower languifh 1.25 
What is beauty awhen virtue ꝶ axvay. 130 
When diſcord ceaſed, and Plecdy broils nc more. 136 
What are outward forms and ſhows | 142 
Was Nanny but a rival maid = 150 
When a lodge of free Majon's | . 170 
What the they call us Majen:s feol; 176 


When fpring, { coming ſprivg firft pears - 202 
* 


Ye mmphs and ye ſhepher ds that join in the thr ong 23 


Jie mortals whom trouble and ſorrow attend 29 
Young I am, and ſore afraid — 8 
Te roſy fac'd ſons of the rich purple jui: ce 67 
2 gung Reger abe nt Ww90InNg 70 — ; 68 
Ye wirgins attend | - 
Tes, that's a magazine of arms 94 
| Young Damon and Chloe vere mutually fend 106 
Ye "De of the ancient craft | ri 
. Ye * bucks and ye ms, Sc. | 187 


What Fr the fun 3 bis ray. OY 124 


124 


125 
130 
136 
142 
150 
170 
176 
202 
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CHOICE SONG EE 


SRRESASEMAESSHISS HIS HI EOS SEE 6666 


SONG L 


The un AP ** LOVER. 
W HII Ton thy dear boſom ring. 


Celia who can paint wy olll> + £ 


Who the e I'm enjoying 


When thy balmy lips! kits 2 


Ex? ry look with love inſpires me, 


Ev'ry touch my boſom warms, 


Ex'ry mciung t: anſport fires me, 


Ev'ry joy 25 in thy arms. 


Thoie dear EEG How ſoft they langen; h 


Feel my heart wi ith rapture; beas; 
Pleaſure turns alma to anguf ih, 
V/hen the tran {Dor 18 0 great 

Look not ſo divint ly en me, 
Celia I all die with : 


Vet! yet! turn thole c;c5 - upon me, 


* „ * % 
n 2 * 0% 212 E de A! N thi 8 ? 


= SONG. 


A. Hu 8 S 0:5 8 


ARK. away! hark away! 
We'll chace the fleet hare by the An : 
We're up, my brave lads, before day, 
Our {port will be over &er morn. 


Pale echo who filent has been, 

No longer in flumbers ſhall lie; 

But awak'd by our dogs on the green, 
From hills to the vallies reply. 


The bare is put up, my brave ſouls, 

Lo! yonder ſhe bruſhes the glade; 
dee Pompey how fleetly he bowls, 

Poor: * is moſt ſadly afraid. 


She turns and ſhe doubles in Yall, - 
And, hoic! ſhe now loſes breath; 
Moms, fae is flat on the plain, 

W ell reve!, my boys, o'er her death 


8 O N G u. 
8273 bs Mrs. 8 Scorr. 


N WW V 
FVV But vain delights and Sig toys; 
je ple ſure crowns your rural ſports, 


* ich calm content and e Joys. od, 
” 50 N 6. 


„ 


„ a gs 


1 


PF 


ke. 


I 8 » * *, 


Sung by Mr. Diese, in T he Maid of the Min. 


S'fleih, here's ſuch a Tac 


3 


SONG Tv. 


FF that” 8 all you want, who the plague will be 


ſorry : ? 


were better by half to dig Jones ina quarry; 


For my ſhare I'm 24 of what is got by't: 
et, ſuch folding and 
— coiling, 1 
You're never content, bait hes folles are ina 5 
And drudging like horſes from . ill e 
night. „ | 


| You think I'm afraid, but the difference to he 


Ou, 


Tirſt, Ne 8 your mor el hour ſacks tool throw | 


| Henceforward take care of your n matters 5 who 
„ 


They are welcome to ſlave for your wages who i 


made *em; 


Tol, lol, derol, lol, Fhave chad my freedom, | 


And never hereafter mall work at the mill. 


so NO v. 


Pn LIST. pray, a did | ſay? 


That I did not adore you; 


I durſt not ſue as others do, 


Or talk ot love belt ore vou. ” „ 


g 
' 
£ 
1 


4 i) 


Spare a heart, &c. 


Should I rakes -nown my flame vou'd 00 U, 


No teais could e'er appeate you; ; 


is better ] fnould filet die, 


Theu talk lor to diſpleate you. 
$ONG VE 


Suns by Dif B RENT, 2 Artaxerxes 


Pity's ſoiter claim remove : 


; 1 T not rage, thy boſom firing, | 


dare a heart that's juſt expiring, 


Lorc'd by Auty, rack a by love. 


Fach ungentle thought ſuſpending, | 


Judge of mine by thy ſoft breatt ; 
Nor with rancour never ending, 
Reap treſh ſorrows on the oppreſt. 


Let not r rage, thy boſom "PIO 


F ity” 's ſofter claim remove; 


Spare a heart that's juſt expiring, 


Lorc' d by duty, rack d by lo\ de. 


Hearn that every Joy has rofs*d, 
Ne'er my wretched ftate can mend; 
I, alas! at once have loit 
Father, brother, lover, friend! 


Let not rage thy boſom, fring, 


Pity's ſofter claim remove; 


1 7 * 


s ONO 1X. 
Surg by Mr. Varks. 


H O my es I'm a. 
Are grown wrinkl'd and old, 
Dull! itte I hate and deteſt: 
Not a wrinkle is there, 
Which is furrow'd by care, 
And my neart is as * as the N 


"When I look on my boys, | 

They renew all my joys, + 
Myſelf in my children I ſee; 
While the comforts I find, 
In. the kingdom my mind, 
Pronounce that my e 15 tree. 


10 the © 0 15 was voung 
Oh! caper'd and N 
The laſſes came flocking apace; 
But now turn'd of threeſcore, 5 
©, can do ſo no more, 
—— Why then let my boy taker my Place. 


| | Of our 3 we crack, 
Var we ill love the ſmack, 
And chuckle o'er what we have been ; 
Yet why ſhould we repine, _. 
You've had your's, I've had mine, 
An! no let Out children be gin. 


8 0 NG 


$6. 


BY 
8 0 N 8 x. 
Sung [ he Boynt. 


v heart's my own; my will j 1 free, 


| And ſo ſhall be my voice; 
No mortal man ſhall wed with me, 
Till firſt he's made my choice. 


| Let ns FR cry nature” 8 laws, 
And children ſtill obey ; ; | 
| Andi is there then no ſaving _—_ | 
* 9 ay! 5 
: * 0 N G XI. 


The L 0 VE R's Repay 


TAKE, oh! wake thoſe lips away, 


That ſo ſweetly were forſworn; 


And thoſe eyes the break of day, 
Lights that do miſlead the morn. 

But my kiſſes give again, 

Seals of love, tho? ſeal” d 1 in Vain. 5 


| Hide, oh! hide thoſe hills of ſnow, | 
Which thy frozen boſom bears; 
On whoſe tops the pinks that grow, 
Are > Like thoſe that A 111 wears. 


ut * 


(31 : 
$ONG VII. 
A CANTATA. 


Sung by atij Bikxr, at x Renelagh. 


Recir ATIVE. 


CH F kind appointment Celia * 


And nam'd the myrtle bow'r; _ 


There, fretting, long poor Damon ſtay d. 


Beyond the promis'd hour: 


Neo longer able to contain, 


This anxious expectation; 


With rage he ſought to allay his pain, 


And vented thus his tags 


A 1 
Toa the ger deceitful, 
A long and laſt adieu; 
Since omen prove ungrateful, 
EO ron, 0 as men prove: true. 


5 The Pains they give are many 5 
And oh! too hard to bear; ; 

The jovs they oive—if any, 
Few, ſhort, nd! inſinc dere. 


1 ECITATIVE. 
bis Celia from t mama got looſe, 
Had reach'd the calm retreat; 
With modeſt bluſh ſhe heg'd 05 cuſe, 


And ch d ner rard fret t: 


„ 
33 3 


The hepherd, ſom each doubt relea: d, 

Illis joy could not rettrain; 

But as each tender thought increas'd, 
Thus chang'd his ratling Allein. 


1 „ . 5 
1 | en Hes engaging, how endearing, 
= þs © lover's pain and care! 
ll. | And what joy the nymph's appearing, 
bi | CV abſence, or deſpair! 
B | W wiſe increaſe defiring, 
Bu contriving kind delays; 
An. advancing or retiriug 
All they mean i- more to PR caſe. 
ON I. 
Tre F 0 FO E of MC 510K. 
W. EN 0 Soppho tun'd the rapturd ſtrain, 
F ne lining Wiete . forgot his pain; 
f Wah art Givinc the hre l Th ne. | 
_ Like tec. ine play d, like choc fie ſung. 
El For when the Areck the © gan ring wire, 
KH Ow, eeager breuſi was: 7:11 on fire; 
* bu! when ſlie tan'd the voz! lay, 
| ne captive {cu} was iro; UWAY« 
F . | | 
| 5 ON 


LE) 


} 


TT, 
Put from my tender bleeding heart, 
Withdraw the arrow, eaſe the ſmart; 
Oſtend no more great angry Jove, 
Bur pity fince you cannot love. 
-..$ONG XII. 
5 Sung 50 1 Barxr, at Rentlagh. 


11 


5 A Wretch long tortur'd with diſdain, 


That ever pin'd, or pin'd in vain; 
At length the God of wine addreſt, 


Sure refuge of a e breall. 


| „ mn 
; Vouchſaſe, O pow. r, thy healing ald, 
Teach me to gain the cruel maid ; -- 
_ 'Fhy juices take the lover's part, - 

Fluſh his wan look s and chear his heart. 


1 


To Bacchus thus the lover cry'd, 


And tus the jolly God HON Ye 
K . 
Give whinins oer be briſk and gav. | 
And quit? his ſneaking form away; 
With dauntleſs mien approach the fair, 


; The way t9 conquer 15-—t0 dare. „„ 
i Woo 


2 10 535 


RrcirarivE. 
T he locks purſu'd the God's advice, 


The nymph was now no longer nice. 


4 e 
She Gi d and ſpoke the ſex's mind, 
When we grow daring you grow kind ; 
Men to themſelves are mo: * ſexere, | 
And make us tyrants by t their fear, 


* Col N 0 xn. 
dag 7 mij Bart abt Ars. MarTocts. | 


| Mi Bu — | 
TOPE! Hon nurſe of young defire, 
Fairy promiſer of joy; _ 
Painted vapour, glow-worm fire, 

Temp' rate > feet that ne'er can cloy. 


Mrs. Marraces: 
Hop xe ! thou earneſt of delight, 
| Softef ſoother of the mind; 
Balmy cordial proſpect bright, 
Sureſt friend che wretched find, i 


0 or 

Kind deceiver, flatter fill; 
Deal out pleaſures unpoſſeſſed ; | 
With thy dreams my fancy fill, 
And in wiſhes make me leſt. I IG 


8 O N G XIV. 
d 2 Mr. Br any, at Renelagh. 


| Miert | ; 
THEN Bacchus, jolly God, invites, | 
To revel in his evening rites 3 3 
a vain his altar I ſurround, 
Tho' with Burgundian incenſe crown 5 
Neo charms has wine without the laſs, | 
Tis love gives reliſh to the — 


. Arn. 
: While all around with bert glee, 
In brimmers toaſt the fav'rite ſhe; 
Tho' ev'ry nymph my lips proclaim, | 
My heart fill whiſpers Chloe's name; 
And thus with me by am'rous ſtealth, 
Still every glaks 2 1s Chloe” 3 


8 O N 8 xv. 5 
5 e ty Mr. Syrup, in Artaxerxes. 


AIR Semina, lovely maid, 
Ceaſe in pity to upbraid 
My oppreſs'd but conftant heart; 
Full ſufficient are the woes, 
Which my cruel ſtars oppoſe, 
Hear n alas! has one? its cas 


SONG XVI. 


Sung ty Mr. Veaxox. 


7HY ſhould 1 now, my love, complain 


1 nat toil awaits thy choaurtul wan ; * 
Since labour oft a ſweet beitous, | 


e lazy ſolendor never Knows. 


Hence ſprings the purple tide of health,” 
The rich man's with, the poor man's Wealth : 


And ſpread thoſe bluſhes o'er the face, 


| Wich come mz WR native grace. | 


The pride of dreſs, the ponp of ſhew, 


Are trappings oft that Cover woe; ; 


But we whoſe wiſhes never roam, 
Shall taſte of real jo)s at home. 


© O N 8 XV 1. 
9 9 MIV 3 


"ENTLE youth ! ab tel me why 
Still you force me thus to fly; 
Ceaſe, oh ceaſe, to perſevere ; 
Speak not what I mutt not hear; 
To my heart its caſe reſtore, 
Go, and never ſec me more. 


8 


.- 0 i 
48 3 
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"" 0 N & XVII. 
Seng by Mr. 8 


| REF from ſorrow, free from ſtrife, 
„„ Oh how bleſt the miller's life, 
Cchcarful working thro' the day, 
Still he laughs and ſings away; 
1 Nought can vex him, 
Nought perplex him, Eo 
While there” $ From to make him gay. | 


Duro. 


Let the great enjoy the bleſſings 
By indulgent fortune ſent, 
What can wealth, can grandeur offer, 
More then ny” and content? 


8 © N 0 MR. 
Sung by . MartTocke. 


ww 117 N once love's ſubtle Gon gains 1 
paſſage to the female breaſt, 
Ruſhing li r lightning thro' the veins, 
Lach. wiſh And cv? ** thought 5 Pune. 


To heal the pangs our minds endure 
Reaſon in vain its fill applies, 
or can afford me heart a cure 
. Bot vehat is pleaſing to the eyes. 


„ —ß 1 1. ee 


14 


SONG IX 


Sung by Mi SLACK. 


„iL E the coot and gentle beende 
Whiſpers fragrance thro* the trerz, 


| Nature walking o'er the ſcene, 
Cluad in robes of lively green; 

From the ſweetneſs of the place 

Labour wears a chearful face. 


Sure tate of 3 joys ſincere, 
Faithful Colin ever near; 
When with ceaſeleſs toil oppreſt, 


Wearied nature ſinks to reſt; 


All my labours to beguile 
| Love thall wake me with a ſmile. 


SONG xXt. 


Sung by Mr. oo. 


OE ſounds the alarm 
And fear is a flying, 


| When beauty's the prize 


What mortal fears eying ? ? 


In defence of my treaſure 


I'll bleed at each vein; 


Without her no pleaſure, 


For life is 2 Pain. i 


Fg Cr Oe” *. S —— 


| This angler fo launch had a buxom young wife, : 


* . „ — 


Tal 
SONG XXII, 
Tiz ANGLER. 


OME liſten a while, and I'll tell you a flory, = 
Tis of a ſtaunch angler, who lov'd the ue 


Well, 


Bs mark the contents which I here lay lates ye, ; 


The tale it is true that to you I ſhall tell. 
With aruv, ruv, ruv, ruv, ruv, areau, 
RNuv, aruv, ruv, ruv, ruv, ruv, in and out O. 


„ 
who oftentimes left her before break of day, 


| But ſhe not approving his odd way of life, firs, 
Would oft have a ſigh while her ſpouſe w; Was away. . 


With aruv, ruv, ruv, &c.; 


Ah, why did I marry a man that loves thing? 
Ye fair be advis'd, for in this you'll agree, 


That a right woman's man ſhould love nothing 


but fleſhing, 


Andwith ſuch adear ſpouſe how contented rabe. . 


With aruv, ruv, ruv, Kc. 


Then Arait to a buxom young 3 he went, "the: g 


Who often had blam'd her for being too coy, 


He view d her fond eyes, an and found out her intent, 


fir, 


And eagerly preſs/d her to grant him the j joy. 


. aruv, ruv, ruv, &c. 


. Si 


4 


[ 16 T. 


Six timcs «be put in and 1 times he pull'd o out, fe. 
Till weary with {port he could angle no more; 
Quoth he, tho” I've caught neither barbel not 


ee ,, 
1 rneer in my life had ſuch angling before. 


With aruv, ruv, 1 55 &c. 


My dear, quoth the 6 you may put in again, fir, 
But firſt viumb your depth, Or your art — 


avail, 5 


: If you touch not the bottom your angling's SIN van * 


Ar, 


Fiſn deep to the bottom, 6 on port you'll n not fall, 


With aruv, ruv, Trav, &. 


| Then ſtrait with his-: el be Fett for * 


ground, firs, 


Deeper yet, quoth the fair, PIR you" Te never 


the near; 


No bottom, quoth he, is there yet to be found, firs,” 
Zounds, why ſhould I plumb, waere no bottom | 


is here? 
| Vw ith aruv, ruv, ruv, Kc. 


Ner er "Hand 1 an inch, quoth the fair, you are 


right, ſir, 


Now bait well your hook, and throw 3 in wick 


a glee, 


Hare patience 5 little, vou'll ſoon have: 2 bite, fir, 4 


There! now! mind the bob! 
one, quoth ſhe. 
With arur, ruv, ruv, Le. 


| Then | 4 


r 


fir,” 

dre; 

nor 
See, my love, quoth the blade, NG uw i, 


ont 


fall. | 


firs, 
tom. | 


are c 
with 


, fir f | 
man 


Then 


1 17 1 


Then Arait he pull' up, but the fiſh © it was gone, 


„ 
His bait taken off and his is far i in twain; 8 


broken down, firs, _ 


5 Never mind it, quoth ſhe, but put in once e again. 


With aruv, ruv, ru, Kc. 5 


Ah, no! uct the blade, ſee my tackle ;paſt „ 


But to-morrow I'll come, ſo till that time adieu; 


Go, fooliſh, ſaid ſhe, for ſuch paſtime refuſing, 


Vet, ah, could my ſpouſy but ang like You x 
With aruv, ruv, ruv, &c. 


4 Obſerve, vrother Bobs, ind take this as 2 warning, 
the 
= Fre ye part with your wives give a hearty 3 

even 


The jeſt will hold good, for the moral is plain, 


morning, 

And as briſk a good night when you meet em 
again. | 
With arur, ruv, ruv, ruv, ruv, areau, 

| Ruv, aruy, aruv, ruv, ruv in and out 0. 


8 0 N XXII. 
gung by Miſs Warour, at a Vauxhall. 


WF ET tirath that makes the vernal year | 
8 oweeter than Flora can appear, 3 
As Phijomel attends the lay, Th 
She envics the return of day; 


1 


n 


1 0 1 


The tune ful Iy re and ſwelling flute 
At thy rich v arbling ſhall be mute : 
Vocal minſtrel thy oft lay | 

T reatures up and ends the May. 


Hark! how the blackbird-woos his Tore; 
Ine ſcill'd muſtcian of the grove, 


On thorn as perch'd he nobly 1ngs 
A cadence for the ear of kings; . 
Sublime and ſoft, gay and rene, | 
A virginal to hail a queen. 


| oped s muſ.c ths Improves 


Walt he graces a nd the loves, 


s ON G XXIF. 
FAT TV Or Tun M IL 1 
gung by Mr. Hupsox, at Reaclagi! 

WEETER than the hawthorn bloom, 
Whoſe fragrance ſheds a rich pertume, 


And all the meadows fill; 
Mach fairer than the lilly blows, 


More lovely than the bluſlling roſe 


Tx Paity of che mill. 


1 he i ring . ker beauty * 
With w onder ruck they all admir'd, 
And prais'd her from the hill; 
ach trove with all his ruſtic art 
! >-ſooth and charm the honeſt bea 
"OH. Fart H. the min. 


1. 19. 1 

But vain were all attempts to move, 
A fixed heart more true to love 
Than turtles when they bill; 

A chearfal foul, a pleaſing grace, 


And ſweet content ſmiles in the face 
Of Patty of the mill. 


The good a friend in fortune find, 

Exalts the honeſt virtuous mind, 
And guards it from all ill: 

Ve fair for ever conſtant prove, 

Be erer kind, be true to love 

Like Party of the mill. 


8 O N G XXV. 
Sang by Arr. I; 3 bsox, ar Renclagh. 


: 4 VHE fragrant ! itliy of the vale, 

| So elegantly fair, 

_ Whoſe ſweets perftme the fannt gale, 
to Chloe I compaie; 

Vat tho? on earth it lowly grows, 

And ſtrives to hide its head, 

Its ſv.eetneſs far outvics the roſe, 

Taat flauggs with ſo much Pace; 


The coAly tulip owes its hue 
Yds © o man a gaudy ſtrain, 
| In this we view the virgin w.Uute 
W/ lanacence remain: | 55 
See 


20 
See how the curious floriſt's hand 
Uprears its humble head, 


And to preterve the 3 flow r. 
" N it to has bed. 


5 There while it ſheds its {ſweets ed 5 


How ſl:ines each modeit grace! 


FPnraptur'd how its owner ſtands 


Io view its lovely face! 

But pray, my Chloe, now obſerve 
I) ue inference of my tale, 
May the floriſt be, and thou 
"THe lilly of the vale. 


0 0 N G XXVI.. 


"Jong by Mr. Vee rr ox, at Vauxhall. 


s thro? che grove 1 a to ſtray, 
| met young Phillis on her way, 

1 flew like lightning to her arms, 

And gaz'd in rapture on her charms; 


Her looks reveal'd a modeſt flame, 


. But ſtill ſhc ** O! ge for ſpame, 


| With eager haſte I ole a kiſs, 

Which bluſhing Phillis tock amiſs; 

She puſh'd me from her with a ſrown, 
And call'd me bold preſuming clown, 
While I confeſs'd myſelf to blame, 

| But ſtill ſhe . Oh! Sr, fr Prame. | 


Is 


Is 


1 21 1 


In wider Gets I told my / love, 


And pledo” 4 my faith on things above, 


But ſhe like all her ſex was fv, 
And tho? 1 ſwore would not comply, 5 
Vet I perceiv'd ſhe met my flame, 


_ Tho? ttill the ery'd, Oh! ge for 888 


When this 1 2 1 qui ekly cry 'd, 
Will lovely Phillis be 2 bride, 
For hark! I hear the tinkling bell, 


To church let's go, it pleas'd her well, 
And ſoon a kind compliance came. 


But fill ſhe cry'd, Oh! fe for ſhame. 


; Now Hymen' s bands have ad; us one, 


The joys we taſte to few are known; 


= No jealous fears our boſoms move, 
For conftant each we truly love; 
She now declares I'm not to blame, 


Nor br cries, 0⁰² e 
80 N G XXVI. 
| Surg by Mr. loses, at Renelagh. 


T Windſor, where Thame ** ſo ſweetly 
along, 


8 Lives the with of my heart, the dear girl of my 


ſong, 
Her name at the day I with raptures repeat, 


And am bleſt v hen the © ſhcphepts but talk of my 


Kage, 
Es | When: 


W nen my 555 one is . , the whole ne 18 ar- | 


For 'tis the, nit the ſun, that eniivens the day; 


The lads are all happy x hen round her they wait, 
Aud the latjes learn be: auty by watching my Kare. 


Should 1 gain the pale lilly or  biuſh-painted roſe, : 
And with pinks and ſv.cet woodbinds a | garland. = 


„ compole, | 
More lovely to light are her Jooks; and more ſweet 


Is che fragrance that dwells on the li, 5 of my Kate, 1 


Huſh! huſh! ye vain warblers, no more croud the : . 


| | ſpray * 5 
"Now think to divert with. your love: liv en'd lay, | 


Wich ſucceis each may tune the furill note to his 1 


mate, 


But your notes are all har to the 1 voice of my | 


= Kate. | | 
Ki fe e ths hank by the Gde of the francs, 


The birds without fear feed and play by the brim, . 
And why ſhould they not? they can think no de- 


ccit, 


Such truth 1 is conſeſs d i in the looks of my Kate. g 


The ſhepherds bring poſies of flow? re, but the 
| maid 1 
\ Cries, theſe are but emblems that It too muſt fade. . 
But myrtles I'll bring, and in their happy date 
Shew che unfading charme of the mind of my 

Cate. 


88 2 = 
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SON G XXVIIL 
ung by Mr. Venxon, at V auxhall 


E nymphs wad ve thepherds that 3 join in i the 5 


throng, | 
Pray tarry a-while and attend to m ny ſong, 
The fiory is ſimple, tho? true that I tell, 


And I 83 55 it will Pa vou all wonderful well. 


i vent Yother day to a wake on the green, 

And met with a laſs fair as beauty's gay queen, 
Iaſc'd for a kiſs, but the damſel cry'd no. 
And ſtruggled and trown'd, and ſaid pray let me 


90. 


1 1 Phillis don't be a prade. ; 


But till ſhe return'd, I'll cry out if you're rude; 


The more that I preſs'd her the more ſhe cry'd no, 
and ſtruggled and ene. and laid pray let me 


go. 
I found no entreaties TH make her comply, 
Wnen ever I touch'd her *twas fve, Colin, fye; 


So ! ſent fora parſon and made her my wife, 
And new] m welcome to Kits her for lite. 


Le: v. ergins chat hear learn example from this, 
Jake care how too freely you part with a kiſs, _ 
1 for a time all the favours you can, 
2 the beſt way t9 make ſure of a man. 


SONG 


— 
——— uꝑ— 
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8 0 N 8 * IX. 
Surg by Mr. V ERNORN, at V auxhall. 


Our Pry and meet your "WF } Wai, 
| Ire Pharbus declines to the welt, 

No let me {ill languith in pain, 

Pour preſence alone makes me -bickt: : 
When abſent no pleaſure I feel, 

| My Pall: ons Hut i1ckon and g 10. 

No power my tortures can heal, 

Unleis my dear Laura is by. 


Then hat te to yon jeſſamine grov e. 

Enjov what no lauguage can tell; 
Tis the ſeat of contentment and "hg e, | 
- Where peace and tranquill:ty dwell: 
There Cupid our hearts ſhall unite, 

There Hymen his altar ſhall raiſe, 
Ihe muſes tweet ſongs ſhall indite, 

And cuurm the whole grove With ther lays. 


Oh! tnink wick ſuch pleafures as theſe 
Hos time wall glide ſwiftly away, 
Fach firiving the other to ple aſs: 
Dull wipter ſhall ſmile as the May 3 
No happineis either will taſte, 
But what we both jointly approve : 
Then Bides dear charmer, VS) haſte, | 
And viels a tond tv, a2 BORE veur c. 


= Ah 


Ps ng : K 
8 9 * 


E 


8 0 N G XXX. 
"os hy My. Vrnnon, at Vauxhall, 
\ Y 1 ſicde of a fream: at the foot of a hill, 


met with young Phœbe ho lives at the 
mill, | 


Mx heart leapt wi joy at ſo pleafing a fight, 1 
For Phœbe | vow 15 my only delight. 


| 1 told her my love, and fat down by "Om 84. 


And ſwore the next morning Pd make her mp 5 


bride, 


In anger ſhe faid, get you out 7 my ſight, = 
Aud go to your Phillis, you met her lat W 


Forpeiz d I reply'd pray lia _ you mean? 


1 never, I vow, with young Phillis was ſeen, 


Nor can I conceive what my Phœbe is at, 


On! can't you, ſhe ng well * vou for 


| that. 


Sap, did you not meet her laſt night, ON 1885 ſpot * J 
O Colin, 0 Colin, you can't have forgot, 


BY heard the whole ſtory this morning from Mat, 


Y ou ſhall may deny it, 1 love you tor chat. 


is falſe, I reply'd, a Phabe 3 


For Mat is a rover, and means to deceive ; 


You very well know he has ruin'd VOung Pat; 


1 Zang lure! m/ charmer muſt hate hini for that. 


* 55 


Come, come then, fic cry a, if you mean to be | 


kind, 


liel own'twas to know the true ſtate of your mind; 


Tranſported J kiſs d her, the gave me a pat, 
= made her my wife, and he loves me for that. 


8 0 N G XXI. 
| "Lang 55 Mr. Gi508, af Vauxhall. 


DUHILLIS to whom none 4 be rude, | 
P Whoſe modeſt looks conceal the Prue, 
By chance was ſeen the other day 

Alone in ſhady groves to ſtray ; 

Perhaps you'll aſk what ſhe was at, 

1 dare not tell, but mum = that. 


She "Mp a lonely; youth appear, 
Fearleſs where virgins ought to fear; 
Well, and what then, ſuppoſe ſhe ae? 
| We know that ſcandal's apt to fb; 
Perhaps you'll aſk what they were at, 
5 1 dare not . but mu * that. 


Ye ies ones let this inſtance prove 

There's no concealing lawleſs love, 
In ſecret lurks the daß =—_ 
Nay trees have oft an 23 eye; 

 Wou'd you conceal what you'd be at, 
be n more reſer 'd, bat a mu fo that, 


| 
f 


Since | 


1 


Since love muſt then each boſom rule, 


His precepts learn from virtue's ſchool ; 


Let wedlock authoriſe the youth 

Who burns with hononr and with truth ; 
And ſhould you aſk what he'd be at, 
2 Gare 1 not tell, but mu for that. 


 SNNG XXXII. 
Sung by Atr. * ERNON, at „ Vauxhall, 


 Rambled out a twelvemonth I vow, 
In ſearch of a damſel for life, 


5 for roving perplex'd I could not tell how, 


80 ventur d at laſt on a a wife. = 


The 4 of the ban, 1 rake muſt well know, | 


Imbitter the pleaſures of life, 12 
For evils on evils will conſtantly flow, 
And mares us * wiſh for a wife. 


A miſtreſs, tis true, that's youthful int gay, 


May ſweeten the troubles of life, 


: And while ſhe is conſtant drive forrow en, 


But what 1 is all this to wife. 


& In 3 alone true pleaſure we > fad, 


To gild the rough paſſage of life, 


| T hen chuſe out a laſs with a delicate mind, 


2 mens the _ear charmer ; a wife. 


„„ 


And vou, 0 ve Gale be had to the m an 
Who offers to bleſs you for life, 

De conſtant and true, and as fond as you can, 
For the le are the charms of a wite. | 


SONG XXXIL. 
* AILOR; 


Lung by Drs. \ INCENT, at Marybonet 


VINCE loſt to peace of mind ſeren e, 
| 3 1 drag my chain in fruitleſs hope, 
8 UH court each melancholy ſcene, 

And give mv forrows their full ſcope. 
My lovely, ſprightly, gallant tar, | 
Who ſports with fierce deſtructive war, 
Think what J feel, where'er thou art, 

Think of thy Mary's bronkang © heart, 


. Secure thy dancing caſtle rides 
PD pon the boſom of the deep, 
The Bormy wind and wave abides, 
And navigation bids thee ſleep | 5 
But balmy ſleep and downy reſtt BY 
Shall fly the tempeſt in thy breaſt, 
When jealous fears like mine ſhall prove 
The truth of my dear ſa ailor's love. 


| Hope, doubt, and fone: and winds and wares: 1 
More dreadful to the love-toſs'd mind, f 
"Than thoſe the ſkilful ſeamen braves, 
Who leaves pale care and grief behind. ol 


pea 0 


Tiis that alone can ſtrength maintain, 
Be virtuous and for ever reign. 


191 


7p adventurous maid at like we, 

That fails on ſuch a troubled fea, ö 
The ocean's rage would gladly * 
And in his depths ſeek a retreat. 


Yet, O be till, my frantic brain, 


Let reaſon whiſper to thy fears, 


My ſailor may return again, 


Crown'd with ſucceſs to dry my tears : 


| When fame, with all her gaudy charms, : 5 
Shall yield him to my longing arms. — 
And one bleſs'd hour together blend | 


The Yo hero, huſband, friend. 
CHORUS. 


Britannia hails thou mighty queen, 


The ftrength, the power, the ſeas are thine, 8 


Long may thy pow'r on juſtice lean, 


Jo be preſerv'd they muſt combine: 5 


To courage {ingly ne'er reſort, 


For virtue is thy true ſupport, 


1 0 N G XXXIV. 
Tae CHARMS OF THE BOTTLE. 


E mortals WW trouble ad fs attend, 55 
Whoſe life is a ſeries of pain without end. 


For ever depriv'd of hopes all-cheering ray, 


wy Ve'er knou- what it 13 to be err a day. 


D 3 O bey 


1 


5 Obey as Te 1 the bar bell ; inviies. 


Drink — and 1 warrant it ſets you to rights. 


When poverty enters, an e gueſt, 
By hard-hearted duns too continually pref, 


When brats begin crying and ſqualling for bread, 


And wife never filent till faſt in her bed. 
Obey the glad ſummons, &c. 


Did Neptune's ſalt dement run with freſh w nc, 
Tho' all Europe's powers together combine, 
Our brave Britiſh ſailors need nc'er care a jot, 
eee by plenty of ſuch rare grape ſhot. 

| Ober che glad nn, Kc. | 


Was each dull pedantical text- Gang 4 vicar 


1olcave off dry preaching and ſtick to his liquor, | 


O how would he wiſh for that power divine, 


| 1 o cha: age when he would ſimple water to wine. : 


N the wo ſummons, 8 


If wine then can PR TER work ſuch as theſe, 


And give to the troubled mind comfort and eaſe; 


Deſpair not that bleſſing in Bacchus you'll find. 
Who ſhowers his gifts for the good of mankind, 
Obey "me glad ORs =. 


; 
| 
k 
e 


1 3* 
8 © N x8 I, 
A GLASS OF GOOD WINE. 


: 
= 4 


* - * merry companions 8 0 jovial and free 
& 1-3 Yeu hnow Pm a poet, then liſten to me. 
82 my muſe, joilv Bacchus divine, 
T1 chaunt in the pratte of a glats of good weint. 


The female whoſe Naiterivp looking-glaſs toll. | 
Now much all the reſt of her ſex the excels, e 
In vain from its aid may attempt to outſhine, . 
More charms ſlic'd receire from a glats of go 

* ing. | | | 


The ſhort-fighted ſpark with perſpeGiive apply" d, 
YM, 4 T1 putting the fair to the bluth takes a pride; 
Give Ofer, bold iniruder, your crrel defign, 
je. Greater deauties u find in a glaſs of goss 
5 wine. 


Lo Ole bald- pated time, whe good company 185 
e; When pleature 58 reigning and good humour 
| 1 imiles, | 
1 With us round the bowl would moſt chearfulk; 4 
Was n Is hour-glaſs chang'd to a gla ſs of good 

| Wine. 


if then ſuch perfect ions che grape Joes prodoce 

Y © powers above ſend enough for our Ute! 

GF---Your bone to 1 drain the fea of its bring, 
| And let! it: bb and uo With £924 Wine. 


r 


* 32 * 
SONG XXXVI. 


Garg 5 Mit BrexT. 


oN J am, and fave afraid: 
Wou'd you hurt a harmleſs maid ? ? 
Lead an innoeent aftray ! 1 | 


Tiempt me not, kind fir, I pray : 


Men too often we believe, 
And ſhou'd you me deceive, 
Ruin firſt, and then forſake, 

5 "ns wy render heart would break. 


8 0 * 8 XXXVIL 
eng by Miſe Buecr, at Vauxhall, 
APLESS lovers a "= in vain, | 


1 Whole hearts are frozen with cold diſdain, 
Learn of Jockey love's pleaſing art, 


To quell a beauty's inſolence and melt her hear: „ ; 


He, like you, would figh and pine, 


-:,Þ rom Phœbus riſe to his decline. 


01 deny, T reply'd, with ſcornful brow, 


Ah Jockey, 'twill not do, prithee leave me now. 


Gazing advancing, his eyes love 1 
lenny, faid he, one kiſs at parting 
Claſping then my lender waiſt, 
With eager arms he me embrac'd, 
Kiſs'd me, call'd on heav'n above 
I To record his conſtant love. 


Partially | 


„ 


f i 2 
—ͤ—m— 2 — 1 0 — 


* LOOPY Me 


p. 


1 * 1 
Partially I ey'd him, 
; Faintly I deny'd him, 
My n bely'd my heart, 
His ſhape, his face, 
His manly grace 
Strongly took my lover's part : 


1 his ſuit approving, 
He my doubts removing, 


With ardor reply'd, 


] fly to bring 
The wedding ring. 


Lov ely Jenny! is my bride: = 
Hopeleſs lovers mind what I ſings 


No « cure for diſdain but a ring. 
8 0 N G xxN Ui. 
Sang b b, Ar. verse. 


Is thus 4 in 108 toys, | 
Invented for boy 85 


To FOR. hoy the weather will prove 


The woman and man, 
On a different plan, | 
e . directed to move. 


Oe goes out to roam, 

Whilit t'other keeps home, 
Inipid and dull as a drone; _ 
Tho near to cach other 

As ſiſter and brother, 5 


"They'! both Wine ths ir alrings alone. 


0 


N 
SONG XXXIS. 
Sung by % Burxr. 


| IN love to pine and languiſh, 


Yet know your paſſion vain, 


To harbour heart-felt anguiſh, 


1 fear to tell your pain. 


What powers unrelenting, 
Severer ills inv enting, 


Can ſharpen pangs like theſe, 
Where days and nights tormenting, 
Yield n not a moment 5 eaſe. 


8 0 N G XL. | 
Sony by Mr. Kerroces 
H! had I been 'M fate decreed, 


My flocks upon the plain. 


| What bliſs had I been born to mt | 


Which now I ne'er muſt know ? 


Ye envious pow'rs! why have ye part, 


"oy" faur-ane' S Tot 0 low | ? 


Some humble cottage ain, N 
In fair Roſctta's fight to feed 


SONG | 
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8 0 N 6 XII. 
| Sung by 1 SLACK. 


HEN vapours o'er the meadows die, 
And morning ftreaks the purple ky, 

4 "aki to love with jocund glee, _ | 
To think on him who Coats on me. 


When eve embrowns the e grove, 
And Philomel laments her love, 
Fach ſigh I breath my love reveals 
1 And tells the pangs my boſom feels. . 


bs w ith ſecret pleaſure 1 ſurvey 


Ihe frolic birds in amorous play, 


Vile fondeſt cares my heart employ, 
|: Wich flutters, leaps, and beats for 3 Joys” 


= 0 N G XIII. 
* ty at; "IPO ard Mr. Vennox. 


„ 
0 Colin $ tender love poſſeſt, | 
My heart 1s glad, my ſpirits blen; 
His chearful looks, his ſoul ſincere, 1 
Shall give the i, mal — the tear. | 


z 3550 Ec anes 


| He. | 
No ſplendor gilds my homely ſcene, 
W My fforés are ſcw, my cottage mean z 
{4 : But Phobe's {mile reward; my pain, 


And Colin is a u calthy ſwain. 


| 5 | Born. 
do) je alous thoupht Nall ſtain my breaſt, 
No ſears alarm, no cares moleſſ; 


ami 95 a my hopes or 


h 
TOr kind, and I am true 
She 


a S O NG XIIV. 


3 2 ů*—²ð⅛n — — 9 4 


Siu ty Mi; 5 Baer, | 
3 W FHENC E. can you inherit 
{ „„ To flaviſn a ſpirit, | 
| Conin'd thus and chain'd to a log! ? 


. Now fondled, now chid, 

| | Permitted, - fork? 6 

» Sy 1 pe i PR 5 i 
128 icading the lite of a COT. 


| For ſhame! you a lover! 

= More f£:mneſs diſcover; _ 

| Take courage, nor here longer mope : 
x Refſt and be free, 

1 „ eee 


Ind to pertect Tm pictare e e. 


No ow! court the ſund of arms, 


. Hs W happy a ſtate does the miller Pools 
NI * 


_ ; —— R 2 OT 2 


SONG Hv. 
0 Surg l Mr. Gn: ox, et Vauxhall, 


TOW. peace has forcad her dow ny w ing. 
And tuneful linnets fy cetly ling, | 


i No longer Phobe watte the ti me, 
Enjov the ſeaſon in its Prime. 


is love and beauty now has charms; 
No longer war my boſom fires, © 
But low e alone my ſoul inſpires, 


Put Hark! ] . the trumpet W 
Loud ſhouts of war re— 258 round; 


I quit my Jove for War's alarms, 


Ambition only now has Charms. 


"Tis war invites me to the feld, 


And love and beauty now mull yield. 


SONG XLVIL 
Tur KING ND IAR - MILLER. 


* wou'd be no greuter, nor fears 8 2 | 
lets; EEE | gr eg I 
On nis mill and himſc! Che depends for ſupport, 1 
V ich 15 Demon than ſerv Hel, cringing at cout. 


5 1 N 


oY : 
g 
4 f : . . 


* (+ 
. a # 


3 . 


Wat tho” be ail cally ak vent ed dut pO, 
15 more he's bepowder d, the more like a beau. | 
A ciown in his dreſs may be honelter far. | 
Thang (Curtier who rute i in his * and tar 


They his hands are fo Caub'd they re a6 fr to be 


„ 
Tho hand: of his betters are wot very clean ; 
A palm more police may ; dirfily & al, 
( ldi 111 handling will Rake: to the uur, Akt meal. 


hat if, when a puddiug tor dinner he lache, 
Ile cribs without tcruple tom other inen facks; 


In this of right noble example he brags. 
V. % borrow as ticely from other mens bag 


e he endeavour to honp an eſtute, 


tra this too he mimicks che 1001s of the ſtate, 
ad ele 2: in 18 alone their cofter to 81), 

nd ail h his concern's to bring! Ei. de nis mill; 
4 Cats when he's h. ang, 45 fy drin Es „hen he's 
| ary, | | | | | 
And down when he's weary £1: tented "IO Ive, 
hon ri p cheartul to work and to fins : 
II 1% Lappy auniller, then who'd ve a king 


SONG NAIL Z 


$ 08 75 77K BRE NT. 


| E ASE, gar ſeducers, pride to take 
rin tri zumphs o'er the fair, 


Since Clowns as w ell can act the rake 


As thoſe in ligher iphs ere. . 
M here 


. „ „ 


1339 J 


v. here then to fling a th meſul fate 
Shall haj:lcts beauty go? 
In ev'ry ſtation, ev'ry ſtate, 
Poor woman finds a foe. 


S 0 N G XLV III. 


The roſe- bud beginning 5 blow in he r : 


ace, | 
For mamma's wiſe precepts ſhe cares not a x jot, 
Her heart pants for ſomething—ſhe c cannot tell 
W hat. 


| V HEN Fanny to woinan is growing apace, 


No boner the wanton her freedom obtains 
| When among the gay youth a tyrant ſhe reigns, 


And finding her beauty ſuch power has got, 
Her heart pants for tomething lie cannot tell 
vrhat. | . | 


| Tho? all day in ſlendor ſne flaunts it about, 


At court, park and play, the ridotto and rout; 
Tho” flatter'd and envy'd, the pines at her lot, 


Her heart pants for ſomething —ihe cannot tell 


Wat. 


A touch of the hand, or a glance « the eye 
From tum the likes beſt, makes her ready to die, 
Not knowing 'tis Cupid his arrow has hot, 
ric: heart Pants for ſomiething—ſhie cannot tell 
* nut. | | | 


by * 


Ve ſai talde advice, and be lien A while vou may; 
J. ach 100k, we: rd Ind Aci 1 OUr withes betiay ; ; h 


(ive ea to Your hearts by the conuent kao, - 
"Tho they pant cer 10 iuch—you Will foon know. 


bor e 


ACHILLY {SAND PATROCLUS; 
e the Force 4 F riend/ht 75 


* ol A N* A TA: 
3 


"HE N do Achilles leſt the Grecian band, | 
And crders gave to ſeek his native land; 5 


he as the naval fleet prepar'd to go, 


Patroclus firove Achilles? grief to know, 


VWhence comes that j fich. — w hy heaves thy manly | 


breaſt, 


Wha: fiend in 0088 ks my friend ar reſt? 
Divine Achilles, let. Patroclus know, 


For friends ſhould always ſhare in private woe, 


Tnougb, Achilles ſaid, —moſt noble youth, 
tiom thec, alas! who can conceal the truth. 


| | ATR: | | 
3 ben. my trend, ingrateful Greece = 
"This diy demands my Briſelis fair; 
And I, alas! no more tha!l ceaſe: 
To be i IMMC > di in endleſs care. 


Dut 


wo 


Behold! they fly 


Lend me your armour, I'll the danger tace: 


E 


gut mark, ve gods, mould Hector carnage ſpread, 


Un amo d Achille, w. il {mile o er the dead. 


Ryeir ATIVE. 
Patroclus heard, while tears half drown his eyes; 
And could ye fee your c )untry bleed, he cries? 
Could you, relenilefs to the prayer of all, 
See Hector RE. in the Grecians fall ? 
to parly 1 15 ee ; 


He or hi mſelf will be alarm'd with fears, 


When in the front t! iy blazing creit appears, 
Achilles like, 11 fee my country freed, 
oy Or bra ely in the g e combat bleed. 


Aix 
Omni potent Jove, 
And ye powers above, | 
From dangers great Achilles geld. 
While! undiſmav'd, 
I] his armour array'd, 
Seek 7 and death in the field. 
Aclieu then, my friend, 
1 1 1] ftrive to defend N 
Thoſe princes Achilles did miele : 
Oh! mav I, like vou, | 
Great Hector ſubdue, 
Or breathiei be frretch'd 1 in the field. 


| ReciT ATIVE. 
Alte mate 3 Achilles“ boſom rend. 


_ He [carce can ſay farewell, adicu, my friend. 


. | 1 Petro 


x 
I 


wo. 


8 P. troclus cad in gocllixe Amon! Lt. » 
Lach Trojan trembles at th e 8 ſight. 
The nght! degan; hut oh! 
Pati roclus for URC Te 


Hef HH be: & er An 


FL: Hig C2 vie Achilles! 


os. 


ctul oy "eece 81 bleed : 
eraid could d 
| f. lor inward woes, 


, 0 god! Ihe „Warri To 
al thus tu © anguith of nis foul e xpret. 0 


he {: ad tidings gueſs 'Gs 


i. friend, Th, C che 
Four meta ge my 
Put Achilles 15 provi againſt JOrrOW and care. 

And never again . 4 880 

If Patroclus is dend, 

The hand that de priv” 

Let it feel, 12 return, the vengeance of mine, 

| bid death! DC 7 


a1 doc „ou Nen 
Ac may dero 


ve powers dir in 
d bun ot ee BY 


"Wl tor in death. 


Once more in the $1219 cruel n 
Achilles his valcur will tr 


+ Ivy 
* * * „ 
Ac! ne v+. 44h CL 


8 man and 


ve him, 20 utting behind 


Shai! er he the 2 traitor. to iy. 


a oh — / 
nen C TT" wk. pate 


: TH Ken * aw 
EY & - dia -4 

a 4 : 
N hg. „twee e:! 15 


- % * 1 ; 
70 . 4141 
6 Le, 


t ſove, iner 5 erde 1s flaln, 
* the wre'et. | 
at, on von n 1016) 7M plai 
wait you will. 


LC. 
I] 1 2 


r — 2 


SONG L. 


AX HEN Koz pe was quite ſunk in deſpair, 


Ml heart it was going to break, 


tv life appear'd worthleſs my care, 
But now I will ſav't for thy lake. 


W. bere'er my love travels by da ay, 


Where'er he lodges by night, 


W. ith me his dear 1 image ſhall ſtay, 


Aud * ſoul . him ever in 1 ſight, . 


* ith patience vl wait the bas year, 
Ind ſtudy the gentleſt charms, 


Hope time away till thou appear, 


Ts lock thee tor ay 11 my arms. 


Wilt thou was a hepherd | priz d 


No higher degree in this life, 


But now PII endeavour to riſe 


To a height that? 8 becoming a wiſe. 


For LE that) 8 only Kin deep. 


Muſt fade like the gowans in May. 
But inwardly rooted will keep 
Vor ever without a decay. . 


_ age be the changes of life 


Can quench the fair hre of love, 
It virtues ingrain'd in the wife, 


And the b1iband Rare {eaſe to: approve. 5 


SONG 


[ 44 15 
SON G 1¹. 
 EAUTEOUS nv mph approve the une 


Thy merit rais'd within my breaſt, 


Let every tender thought proclaim 


How much l love, * how diſtreſs'd : 


Since words themſelves want energy to prove 
What Damon ſuffers by capriciods love. 


| Suppref: not then the pleaſing thought, 


VWhich thy ſoft nature inuſt advance, 


Nor bluſh if in the conteſt caught, 


The pureſt minds have fell by chance, 


Then deign, Belinda, generous and kind, 
To ſmile —_— on the humble mind. 


8 0 N H 
LOVE A * 1 MODE. 


0 gain a buxom da of the rand; 5 
Poſſeſs'd of beauty, and the chink in band, 


W ho once again for Hymen's flambeau ſigh'd, 
Four greedv ſparks of different nations try d. 
A child of Iſrael's tribe, a bonny Scot, _ 


A Jocky Buck, a Teague from Cork red bot. 
Firſt Mordecai eſſay'd the fair to win, 


: And | 1n Moſaic ſtrain did thus begin. | 


| Madam, be hold at your feet 
One dat vas claim to your Pity, 5 
J am de richet of all | 


De Jew: dat do ell in de Ry 3 


1 43 1 


If den vou kindly to me | 

' Your perſon and charms will furrender, 
No laty in all de land | 

Like you ſhall live in | ſplendour. 


Next came . hecky from is banks of the Tweed, 


rung from the proud ſarcaſm's ſneering breed, 
With kigh- dry'd Glaſgow he ſupply'd his _ 
And thus began * pation to diſcloſe. Bhs 


Ah, madam, in geud truth! fwear | 
1 love you more than erowdy, 
And Helen, who ſet Troy in fame, 
To thee was but a Cowdy : 
Might 1 adviſe, _ 
__ You ſhould deſpiſe 8 
Thoſe things that are about you; ; 
' Your hond give me, 
| You'll honour'd be, 
I cannot hve without you. 


Y From fam d Newmarket's courſe next ſquire | 


Groom, 


A fon of Nimrod, comes to "IAIN kis 4 
With rude “ Hark forward“ he the welken rends, 
Then ſmacks his Whip, and thus Winne com- 


| mends. 


N 2 pon the turf 1 am 1 known, 


Sound wind and limb, and ne'er was thrown, 


You'll find I carry full two „, 5 
My | preny Kittiſh filly: e 
Thea 


[46] 


Then let the prieſt his work begin. 
We'll take the kno ving- -ones all in, 
*T1s fix to four the plate I win, | 
* hat ys my Gcittiſh 6 1 


sir 0 allaghan ON B allag! nan next appears, 
At his approach tue wi 4a pricks her ears; 


With honeſt tongue that ne'cr was known to feign, 5 


He thus attacks her in Fingalian ſtrain: 

Des: <4 ature | come to make love to your check, 
M, eyes are ſo full that J ſcarcely can ſpeak, 

To tell you how Cupid has bodder d my heart, 
And made ſach a hole you may drive thro? a cart, 
With my fal de rol, bow wow whack. 


: When mine you mall g0 dreſod as "oy as a lord, | 

Have a monkey to play with when I am abroad; | 

A grand ſtately manſion to keep out the weather, 

And we'll cuddle like pigs in a hogily together, 
With my fal de rol, &. 


Struck with his form of 5 ri n 8 make, 
She ſtrait reſolves Sir Cal laghan to take: 

_ With pleaſing ſmiles confirms his happy lot, 
And thus confounds the Jockey, ng and Scot. 


Againſt your ich remain ſirm as a rock, 

Away with your crowdy, your horſes and ſtock K 

My heart | beſtow where I now give my Raid. 
Sir Callaghan's the man that ſhall plough up.my 
. 


5 0 N 


de, 


n, ö ; 


„ uene'er he Webel nis dear . of the mill. 


1 
8 O N G are 
"4k MAID or THE MIL 


5 gr TEND al ve e ſhepherds and nymphs to 


lay, 


Fon may Se from my tale and 90 wiſer tw ay 3 : 
A damſel once dwelt at the foot of a hill, 


W ell known by the name Of the maid of the mill. 


In her all the graces had Jetunly combit's, 
er face to improve and embelliſh her mind; 
Nor pride nor deceit eber her boſom did fill, 


"Twas nature alone 3 in the mad of the mull. 


F he ie ined of hes village peheld PA Ge ma. 


Nach art to ſubdue her was preſently laid, 
\\ 1th gold he endeavour'd to tempt her to ill, 
But nought could prev al with the maid of the 
mill. | | 


Her virtue ſhe priz 4 beyond 4 or ſtate, 


1 hob poor yet ſhe never repin'd at her fate; 


Hi profters ſhe lighted, in vain all his eil! 
10 ruin the fame of the maid of the mill. 


. ouny Colin udrefy9d her with hope and with 
| tcar; : - 
Hts * art was right hag, his love was Guo, | 
With rapture his hoſom each moment wou'd thrill, 


Us 


— — * —.— 


; His paſſion v was founded 3 in honour and truth, | 
: T8 nymph read his heart and of courſe lov'd 


At church little Patty ſoon 3 1 . "0 
= His lordſhip was baulk'd of the maid of the mil. 


Full of Kindneſs and good- nature, 


| Hour mortal to poſſeſo her, 


Zut if * you meet t that's ow ard, 


. 4 1 — 1 


the youth; : 3 


W hat happinef waits on \ the chaſle nuptial pair, 
Content, they are ſtrangers to ſorrow and care; 
| The flame they firſt rais'd in each other bum 


ſtill, 


And Calin is 5 blefs'd with the maid of the mill. 


s Oo LIV. 


11 F N vou meet a i tender creature, 
Neat in limb and fair in feature, 


Prove as kind again to ſhe: 


S 


In your boſom warm and preſs her, 
Morning, noon and night careſs her, 


And be fond as fond can be. 


Saucy, jilting and untoward, 
Should you act the whining coward, 
| Tis to mend her ne'er the whit ; 


„b . . AED 


Nothing's tough enough to bind her, 


Then a-gog when once you find her, 


Let her go, and never mind her, 


Heart alive you're fairly quit. 


Ts) 
s ONO LV. 
Sung by Mr. Vrnnox. 


Dlague take ſuch folks, 


Their whims, their jokes, 


: With their nonſenſe, rant and riot ; 


This calls me clown, 
'That ſhoves me down, 


. Can a body ne er be quiet. 


So puſh'd about, 
Thruſt in, thruſt out, 


05 In a tumult, noiſe and hurry ; 


I'm ſqueez'd to death, 
I've loſt my breath, 


And my wits run hurry curry 5 


8. 0 N G LVL. 
A BUCK" SONG. . 4 
IN OS emperors, and turks boat how 
mighty they are, 
Wailft Bucks, though but fubjects, are happier far; | 


More happy, as gay and as wiſe: 
Wome, good humour, mirth, honour, and wine, | 


Can change man from mortal ad make him div ine, 


From theſe all our Pleaſures ariſe. 


„„ ĩ 


t go. 1 


Whilt dull drow 45 creatures paſs years after years, 
T 0 Joys hike ours, heighten' d, * 
| their cares; 

Their cares, their lives daily deftroy : | 
We Bucks, as by nature inaate, blythe and gay; | 


Kiſs, drink, laugh, and * care and crouble 
5 away; | 


And lite's a compleat ſcene of Joy. 


Let thoſe who are guided by muſty old rules, 
Who dare us pronounce either monſters or fools, 
Of cenſure themſelves hence beware; 
> Buck's of true ſpirit, mirth, honour, and Kal 
Can have for enjoyment as well as defence 
The lweeteſt nh ITS the fair. 


Appeal to the ſex, either country or town, 


With thoſe we fit up with, or thoſe we lay down; 


Hor them, Bucks, by choice, are the men: 
By pleaſure peculiar we heighthen their joy ; 
Them fly to defend, when we court, kiſs, and toy, 
Act the ſcene o'er * and ag. | 


Then So my choice ſpirits, Your* bump 
fill high, 
In chorus your voices bend up thro? the iky ; b 
And let them mortals to know, _ 
__ 'Tho' men are but mortal by nature on earth, 
| We Bucks grow divine thro' our virtue and mirth, 
- Ana 8 excel all mankind here below. | 


[ 


n PEF FITS 2 *. * 


— 4 


I * * 
: . — 


The fatal retreat of the unfortunate brave, 24. 
Where honour and juſtice moſt odly contribute 

To eaſe heroes pains by a halter and gibbet, 

= There death breaks the ſhackles which force had 
And the —_— compleats what the judge but 


5 . 
There the guire of che pad and the knight of 


Find their pains no more baulled, and their hopes 


Great claims are there made, and great ſecrets . 


2 And the king, and the law, and the thief has his 5 
Ent off thy reflections, and give us | thy tale. 


8 Twas there then, 5 in St \eſpeRt t to harſh laws, . 


5 


SONG LI. 


755 c © RDELIER. 


H O has Cer been at Paris adi needs know / 
the Greve, | 


Derry down, down, hey derry down. 


put on, 


the poſt, 
| no more croſt. 
Derry * cc. 
are known; 


| - _ own: | | 
But my hearers cry out, what a duce doſt thou ail, | 


Derry down, &c. 


And for want of falſe witneſs to back a bad . 


1 52 J 


A Norman ot late was obliged to appear, 
And who to aſſiſt, but a grave cordelier. 
Derry Gown, &C. 


The *ſquire whoſe ok grace was to open the | 


ſce ne, 


Seem'd not in great haſte that the how ould 


Now * orb the halter, now Wer the cart, 


And often took leave, but was loth to depart. "2 
Perry down, &c. 


What frightens you thus, my good ſon, fas the 


You murder'd, are ſorry, and have been confeſt; 


O father! my ſorrow will ſcarce ſave my bacon, 


For 'twas not that I murder d, but thac Fe was 
. ma.” 


Derry ry Kc. 


| Pough! prithee ne*er trouble they head OY ſu ch. | 


fancies; | 
| Rely on the aid you ſhall have from * St. Francis: 


If the mouey you promis'd be brought to the cheſt, i 
You have only to die, let the church do the reſt. 


Derry down, c. 


And what will follts ay, if they be you afraid? 
It reflects upon me, as 1 knew not my trade, 


Courage, friend: to day is your period of ſorrow, 
And things will go better, believe me, wann N 


Te- 


| Neuf down, c. 


„ ll nd 


—  _ 


1 3 1 


! our hero reply'd, in a fright; 5 
He that's hang'd before noon, ought to think of : 
to-night. 


1 Tell your beads, quoth the prieſt, and be fairly 


tuck d up, 
For you ſurely to-night ſhall in \ paradiſe ſup. | 
Derry down, &c. | 


| Alas! quoth the "ſquire, howe” er ſumptuous the 


DEAT; 
Parbleu ! I ſhall have little mack to eat: 
I ſhould therefore eſteem it a favour and grace, 


Would you be ſo kind as to * in my place. | 


Derry down, &c. 


That Iwou'd, quo: h the father, and thank you 5 


boot, 


But our actions, you know, with our duty muſt 


ſuit: 


The feat I pro oſe to you 1 cannot 1 5 
For this night by our order 1 is mark d for 2 faſt. 


Derry down, Kc. 


Then turning ana: to the hangman he faid, 
Diſpatch me, * pr'ythee, this troubleſome blade; 


For thy cord, and my cord both equally tie, 
And we live by the gold. for w hich other men die. 
Derry — c. 0 


5 . 


1 34 1 
s O NG LVIT. 


The Jevial PHILOSOPHER, 


E content in your ſtation, my friend, 
| The maxim is probatum eſt; 

Life's ſhort from beginning to end, 
Then let us Paſs thro? it with zeſt. 


The monarc\ furroanded by fame, | 
Can taſte no more pleaſure than you; 
His paſſions and feelings the lame, 
Deſires and wiſhes as few. 


The cables who hugs his brown laſs, 
Feels emotions of love full as ſtrong 

As thoſe of a much higher claſs, 
And glories he won her by ſong. 


| F or the loſs of a nail tiakers rage, 
As much as for realms a great king; 
With clamours our ears both engage, 


And much the ſame peal * both ring. 


On my word, my good friend, we're a crowd, 
V ariegated among great and ſmall; 

W e take Mt by turns to be proud, 
And Ekewite by turns riſe and fall. 


Like actors, who firat for an hour 
In all the grand ſlav'ry of fate ; 
Next day abdicared from power, 
Wit e o' er porte: they'l! prate. 


Then 


E 


Then has an enlivening bowl. 


While your reaſon holds good ne'er flincell; 


For life's but a ſpan, my brave ſoul, 


Then faith we'll enjoy ev'ry inch. 


soONG 11x. 
| Garg by Mrs. CLIVE; 


do R various purpoſe hives the fan, 
As thus — a decent blind; 


| Between the ſticks to peep at man, 


Nor yet betray your mind. 


Each action has a meaning ; plain, 


Reſentments in the ſnap; 


: A flirt expreſſes ſtrong diſdain, 5 


Conſent, a gentle tap. 


Ail paſſions will the fan diſcloſe, 


All modes of female art; 


And to advantage ſweetly ſhews, 


Tac hand it not the heart. 
Tis folly's ſcepter, firſt aeſign'd 


BY love's capricio s boy; 
"no knows how lightly all mankind 
Arte gov 875 0 by a tov. 


8s ONG 


8 O N G . 


Th SERIOUS LOVER. 


ELIEV E my ſighs, my tears, my dear. 
Relieve the heart you've won ; 

Believe my vows to you ſincere, 

Or, jenny, I'm undone: 
You ſay Pm fickle, and apt t to change 

At every face that's new : | 
Of all the girls I ever ſaw, 

I ne'er lov'd none but you. 


My heart was like 2 lump of 1 ice, 
Till warm'd by your bright eye; | 
And then it kindled in a trice, | 
A flame that ne'er can die: 
Then take and try me, you ſhall find 
That I've a heart that's true; | 
Of all the girls I ever ſaw, 
I ne'er lov'd one like 5cu. 


SONG 1X. 
SYLVIA » ALEXIS. 


LEXIS, how artleſs a lov ert 5 
How baſhful and fillv you grow! 
Tu wy eves can you never diſcor er, 0 8 
I mean yes when 1 often {iy no? 
F mean hes, &c. 


den 


We 


tl 


When you pine and you whine out your paſhon, 
| And only intreat for a kiſ:; 

| To be coy and deny is the famion, 

Alexis ſhould raviſh the bliſs. 

| Alexis ſaould, &c. 


] love, as in war, *tis but reaſon 


To make ſome defence for the town : 


Io ſurrender without it were treaſon, 


Before that the outw orks were won. 
Before that, &c. 


5 11 frown, tis my ; bluſhes to cover, 


_ *Tis for honour and modeſty's ſale ; 
He i is but a pitiful lover, 


Who is foil'd by a ſingle attack. 0 
Who! is, .. 


But when we by ber are o *erpow rd, 


The beſt and the braveſt muſt vieldz - 


Il am not to be won by a coward, 


Who hardly dares enter the field. 
Who hardly, &c. 


8 0 N G IXI. 
Sing 2 M/s Braxt. 


BH! why ſhould fate purſuing | 

A wretched thing like me ; 

pw ruin, thus on ruin, 7 
And add to milery ? es 


5 


1 5 5 


5 The griefs I languiſh under, 


In ſecret let me ſhare; 


But this new ſtroke of thunder, 


Is more than J can bear. 


SONG Lam, 
The Triple Dijeſi tion of the Sexxs. 


11 AT various expreſſions 0 our „ bakew | 


allows 


their carriage, 


The lover whines out in a languifhing air, | 

My beauty, my angel, my charmer, my fair; 

HNer cheeks are like roſes, her lips are like ruby; 
-- mM makes her a goddeſs, ſhe make 


take, 


The huſband in ſhort time can clearer perceive, - 3 
For what people ſee, they are apt to believe 
Ile thinks her a compound of miſchief and evil, 
| He calls her Vi ores. and ſhe calls him a devil. 
| 8 0 N 0 


1 


1 a lover, a bridegroom, and veteran ſpouſe; . 
How diff "rent their thought, and how diff 'rent : 


. In courtſhip, at wedding, and after their marriage | 


s him a . 
The a now thinks he more freedom cu . 


5 And calls her his dearv, Bis K and his FRET 1 
He ſwears time itſelf his love cannot cool; 


le thinks her an * ſhe thinks him a fool. 


- 3 


| 
1 
$ 
= 
BY 


8 3 


r * 


+ < 


— 
8 
had 


s ONO LXIV. 
Sung by Miſs SLACK. 


N A GAIN in ruſtic weeds array d, 


A ſimple ſwain, a fimple maid; 
O'er rural ſcenes with joy we'll rove, 


By dimpling brook, or cooling grove. 


The birds mall firain their little throats, | >, 
And warble wild their merry notes; . : 


Wuilſt we converſe beneath the ſhade, 
A happy ſwain and W maid. 


Thy hands ſhall pluck to grace e my bow T, 
The luſcious fruit, the fragrant flow'r; 


Wilſt joys, ſhall bleſs for ever new, 


7 
7. ex 


Thy Phebe kind, my Colin ns. =, 


$0NG Ixv. 


Sung 55 Ar. Marrocxs. 


H! ow vainly mortals glare... 
Hopes of happineſs and pleaſure, 
| Hard and doubtful to obtain: 
Jy what ſtandards falſe we meaſure, 
Still purſuing, ways to ruin, 
Kit 8 blits, 2nd TC ow 


1 


V 


3 Sally to ſuffer ordains me. 
To languiſh, to ſigh and deſpair; 
By her looks, I perceive ſhe diſdains me; 
So cruel ſhe is, tho? ſo fair: 
What fate is as wretched as mine is, 

It Sally my love does neglect ? 5 
And tho' in my eyes ſhe divine is, 
A et to gan ber I nc'er can expect. 


if from Sal! Hy a bile 1 diſcover, 

It ſottens my preſent diſtreſs ; | 
Tho' J fear the is loving another, | _ 
Vet ſtill 'm in hopes of ſucceſs: 4 
But when I reflect at my leiſure, ö 

I perceive my endeavours are vain; 

For [ad can I gain that ble} pleaſure, 
The gods for chemſelv es do ordain. 


Was to me then my Sally has giv'n, 
Oh! what would my pleaſure deiiroy?. 

For nothing on earth, nor in heav'n, 

Could equal that moment of joy: 

For ſince I have known the dear creature, 
This reaſon I hare for my fears; 
Svreet Sally's a goddeſs in feature, _ 
Tho! ſe but 4 Woman apprars. 1 — 


SON G ILXVT. 


| Surg by Mr. Marroexs. | 


\T IL Li in hopes to get the "Wn 
Of my ſtubborn fate I try; 

Swear this moment te forget her, | 
And the next my oath — 


Now rat with ſcorn to treat ber, 

Ev'ry charm in thought I brave; 
Then relapſing fly to meet her, 
And confeſs my ſelf her Nave.. 


555 $0NG LIxXvVI. 


— —— 


fg by Mr. SuvTER. 


THY how now miſs pert, | 

Do you mean to divert 
My anger by fawning and ſtroking? 
Wou'd you make me a fool, 

Your play-thing, your tool? 
Was ever young minx {0 . 


; | Get out of my fight, Fl | 
| AI would be ſerving you right, 
1 To lay a ſound doſe of the laſh'on : 
. Contradict your mamma, 

Ie à mind by the la! 5 
„ v1 won't put myſelf f in a paſſion. 
„ G 


O 


[ 62 1 


SONG IXIX. 
bang by Mr. Brany. 


IHIERE was a jolly miller once, 
_ Lived on the river dee; 
He work'd, he ſung, from morn till night, 


No lark more blythe than he. 


And this des of ER bug. 
For ever uſed to be; | 5 
care for no- body, no, not 1 | 3 P 


it no-body cares for me. » 
s ON G LXX. : 
Sung hs Mrs. MaTTOCKs. | 4 


ITH the man that I love was I  defliniy 
_ dwell, 

On a mountain, a moor, in a cot, in a ot; 

Retreats the moſt barren, moſt deſert wou'd 4 

More pleaſing then courts or a palace to me: 

| Let the vain and the vena], in wedlock aſpire, 
Jo what folly eſteems, and the vulgar admire, | 
I yield. them the bliſs, where * wiſhes are | A 

RE d, = © 
Inſenſible creatures! tis all they c can nale. 


s O N 


1G] 


8 0 N 6 LAX. 
Tt LOVER's DECLARATION. 


ET miſers bel 1 let Rateſmen ſeck places, | 
And ſordidly courtiers hunt penſions ; | 
At their heart's feeling anguiſh, with —_— on 
their faces, | | 


| | Encompale'd around * diſſenſions. 


Paurſuits ſuch as theſe can no biene; beſtow, 


| But are often attended with ſhame ; 
5 With deſires more noble and generous I Slow, 


The hope of a mutual flame. 


[- Then Venus, bright goddeſs, be by my friend, 5 


And Cupid attend to my plea; 


A ſharp pointed arrow into her breaſt fend.” 
dW 


And wound her as ſhe's wounded me. 


S 
Sang b Mrs. Marrocss. 


E women, like ack Indians, ER : 
Whoſe judgment tinſel ſhew decoys; 


Ds to our folly we are made, 
While artful man the gain enjoys, 
We give our treaſure to be paid, 


4 88 poor return in toys. | „„ 


1% J 
8 0 N G LXXIV. 
\EAUTY and muſick charm the foul, 
Though ſep'rate in the fair; 


What mortal can their pow'r controul, 
When heav'n has _— them "ere? 


What needed then my Cxlia- $ art, 

To ſing or touch the Ilyre? _ 
Jour charms before had won my heart, 
Twas . flame to file, 


SONG IXXV. | 
4¹ HYMENEAL CANTATA. . 


Rrcir arr. : = 

FENCE care and ſorrow, hence all Garring E 

ſtrife, 155 

Let mirth abound, now Jenny i is a ite; 
Let diſcord, enmity, and envy ceaſe, 


And nought be ſeen but lov e, content, and peace; ; 
And may hence forward each conſenting pair, 


80 latisfaction i in their ſhare. 


| 4 ee 
May the joyous nd gay,. 
W ho are preſent each dav, 
Be ſtrangers to forrowful thinking; ; 
: May ev'r; 35300000 
| Good ae and free, 
w kile prodence directs us drinking. 5 5 


„ 


Let your bucks then FRETInY 
Who, to ſubdue the fair, 
New ſchemes are continually trying; 
How ſoon they are cloy'd _ 
When the object's enjoy'd, 
And condemn the weak fair for complying. 


Then "RK law to jove, 
If you'd happineſs prove, 5 
Not the blooming young maiden for beauty 3 
But the girl, who, with care, | 
ne | Has avoided the ſnare, 
fs Nor yields till commanded by duty. 


Then lers fill up ach glaſs, | 
5 May each ſwain find his lafs 
Like Jenny, conſenting and tender; 
May the fair learn to ſtay, 
L.ill the prieſt ſays obey,  _—_ 
And ftern virtue applauds the furrender. 


RecrTaTIVE. 
The lar oy fair, as near her lord advanc'd, 
A ſmile upon him ravithingly glanc'd, 


_ _ Conflicting paſſions glow within her halt. 


Ul potent love theſe ſentiments * 


A „ 
w. as ever a maiden ſo i as me, 
Who daily with pleaſure can view _ 
1 he man u hom I choſe, a foe to deccit, 
80 „. zorthy, ſo artl-(s, lo true; 3: 


16] 


Oh may hen each fair, w hoto marriage conſents, | 


Be bleſs'd with a huſband like mine; 


. * or hen with the hand we the heart ON 


Love then 1 15 a paſſion divi ine. 


Let all thoſe ke think to be happy i in i life, 

This maxim for ever retain; | 
Though vice for a time may our reaſon beguile, 
 _ The offspring of folly is pain; 
But ah! how reverſe 1 is the ſtate of the fair, 
W hoſe heart is in bondage at eaſe; _ 
For love is refin'd in the marriage embrace, . 
And virtue 1s certain to Pleaſe. 85 


S ON G IXXVI. 
Sung by Mr. Brand. 


ET pay ones and - 
| Make the moſt of thei, he fate, 
From pleaſure to pleaſure they run; 

Well who cares a jot ? 
I envy them not, 
W hile [ have my dog 1 * gun. 


For et" Air, 

To the fields 1 repair, 
With ſpirits unclouded and * 4 

The bliſſes I find, 

No ſlings leave behind, | 
B ut health ang diverſion unite. 5 


— — — —ũͥ —Uñ 


s 


YL 
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SONG LXXVIL 


EF ORE I ſaw Chitinde? O "ny | 
My heart was blyth and gay, 


Free as the wind or feather'd race, 


That OP from uy to Te. 


| © But now dejefted I ap ar 


Clarinda proves un 


4 ſighing drop the — tear, 


But no relief can find. 


3 FEW IE notes my tale rehearſe, 


When I the fair have found ; 


On ev'ry tree appears my verſe 


That to her praiſe reſound. 


But the r huns my ſight, : 


My faithful love diſdains; 


My vows and tears her ſcorn excite, 


Another Happy reigns. 


Ah, Thyrks, though my looks betray, 


I envy your ſucceſs, 


Vet love to friendſhip ſhall give way, 


1 cannot wiſh it leſs. 


s O NG LXXVIII. 5 
cupm DROWND: A Dz1xKING Cans. | 


E roſy- ſace*d ſons of the rich purple juice, 5 
Arche to the Carr 11 now ſhall produce, 
SS. VV 4* 


"FG T 


What ſubjeR ſo noble to chaunt o'er our bowls, 


As that which we know will make happy'© our ſouls. 


To make me in love, and appear like an 1 aſs, 


And kneel at the feet of each proud forward laſs, 


The goddeſs of beauty had long ſtrove in vain, 


| But love wo I've liquor ſhall ne'er give me e | 


8 At length quite enrag'd that a mortal like me 


Should laugh at her power and vet remain free, 
The urchin young Cupid ſhe bade quickly fly, 
And never return tall he made me comply. 


The youth left Oly mpus to 5 old England he came, 4 


| Diſcover'd my haunts, choſe a dart, took his aim, 
But ere he had time to purſue his deſign, 


I gy him eee in a hogſhead of vine, 


and now there's an end of that troubleſome boy, [ 


: . he pleaſures of wine we may freely enjoy; 
Let Sol round the globe roll as faſt as he w ill. 
| M0: bottle and glaſs call keep up with him ſtill. 


8 0 N G LXXIY. 
| Ter N ARROW ESC APE. 


7 OUN N G Roger v went woding to Kate. 
A brif laſs he had long in n li. eve. 
He ſerap'd and he bow 'd, 
He pgh 9 2nd he vow'd 
1 = did nct nav 0 me! he adde by 


12 


4 


7 


' 
4 
f 
| 
| 
| 


4-0 1: 
But ſhe had a heart like a fone, 
And ſhe us'd the poor thing like a dos. 


She call'd him dull clown, 
Declar'd with a frov'n 


She wou'd never be ty'd to a log. | 


: T ben Roger with tears in 1 eyes, 
And his heart almoſt ready to break, 


Cry'd who fo unkind 
To one you will find 


Other maidens for thee does forſake. 


With foorn ſhe rejefted his love, 
And ſtrait left her fond ſwain in the lurch, 
With Jack on the green 
Next day was ſhe ſeen, 


5 And ſoon after went with him to church. 


The honey moon ſcarce. was begun, 1 


5 When ſhe turn'd out the plague of his as | 


So Roger is glad | 
His fate's not ſo bad, 


Since he 5 rid ot a termagan? W. ife.. 


J 0 N G LXXX. 
Tus MAN 10 HER MIND. 


| ] = AVE party diſputes, your attention I pray, 


All you who to mirth are inclin'd, 


And of thoſe I diſlike when you hear what I ſay, 


Lon my gueſs at the man to my mind. 
| Ye 


701 


ve felf-lovi ing coxcombs whole fondneſs 1s Gen.” 

From the form your falſe mirrours diſplay, 

* hen you talk of a paſſion as nothing you mean, 
| So—all goes for notung you ſay. 


No pretend: on I boaſt to the aukward young heir, | 


ITho' born to a wealthy eſtate, 
Who paying no court to the charms of the Fair, 
Buys a wife like a calf by her weight. 


The old batter'd rake ſure no woman can love, 
Who has long reckon'd marriage a curſe, 


5 Tho his great condeſcenſion he's ready to ee 3 


* his N a wife for a nurſe. 


A ſool tie a huſband ſome ales have choſe, 
And repentance oft rues what 1s paſt, 


Tho' the turns for a ſeaſon which way the wind 


blos, 


The nnen, ruſty at laſt: 


But the man thathas bail 8 that's ncers |. 


Where paſſion and reaſon agree, 
Whoſe fortune's ſufficient to combat with care, 
Can't you gueſs at the lover for me. 


8 0 N G ILXXXI. 
= 1 cautious mother 'tother day 
WE Cry'd, Polly, mind me do, 
ſaw young Damon come this way, 
And fear he came to you: 


1 


e, 


| Indeed for pipe, 


1 
You know he's gay and thought a rake, 
So never welcome make him; 


"1 Thus I got ſcolded for his ſake, 
I Wish che deuce me _ him. 


I $ wt met him in a grove, ; | 
He gently claſp'd my hand, 


Then figh'd and talk'd more things of love ; 


1 han I could underſtand ; 


And who'd have thought that we were ſeen? 


But of ſuch tricks I'll break him; 


If he won't tell me what they mean, 


The deuce fure ought to take him. 


1 oficm feel my boſom glow | 


With warmth I never knew, 


: If this be love that haunts me fo, 


id 


What can a virgin do?? 
2 dance and ſong 
Gainſt ev'ry ſwain I'd take him, 
But if he tantalizes long 
1 hope the deuce will take him. 


They ſay from wallock ſprings aelighs, 
Then let him ſpeak his mind, 
Pre no objection to unite 


With one ſo fond an kind: | 


My mother tho? too apt to pry, 


To diſoblige I'm loth, 


| _ Howe'er Pll wed, then all her cry, | 5 


Will be Ervce take you denk. 


—— — ———— — = 


SON 6. IXXXII. 


Tur WEDDING NIGHT. 


HN firſt I ſaw my fair in beſt, 
Her cheeks with crimſon bluſes 5 


The bluſhes of a maid; 


How throbb'd with joy my am'rous breaſt 


While Delia in my arms I Pes, 5 
| | Half yielding, halt afraid. 


Ar length, my fair, at length I ern d. 


No babe cruelly deny'd, 

The mighty; joy we prove; 
In fea rch of unexperienc'd blits, 
Increas'd by every burning Kits, 

I now attend my. bore. Z 


Then preſſin ig ſtill with eager ka to, 
Toe levely zeſtus of her wait, 
Was once for all unbound ; 
Tranſported mith the mighty jor, 
Alas! ſhe crics, my glorious boy. 
hat bliſs in love is found. 


Thus lock'd ai. ek WY arms. 
I rifed all my Deha's charms, | 
My Delia rifled mine; 
Around the ſtill ſupporting tree, 
s nus faſten' d with eternal glee, 
Inclines the am'rous vine. 


ON 


11 


8 0 N 6: IXXXII. 
Tur YELLOW- HAIRD LADDIE. 
Pecos, 


HEN kr my dear laddie 5 to the green - 
hill, 


And Tat ewe-milking fir ſey'd my young ſkill, 
| To bear the milk-bowie nae pain was to me, 
| When I at the n for . d wn thee, 


Paris. 


When corn rigs weay'd Nine nd blue hether 
ba 


ZBloom'd bonny on Moreland aud 3 riſing fells, 
Nae hirns, briers or brekens were trouble to me, 


111 found the berries right ripen'd for thee. 

Pacer. 

1 When thou ran, or wreſlled, or putted the ſane, 
And came off the vicor my heart was ay fain, 

| Thy ilka ſport manly gave pleaſure to me, 

1 For none can N Wreſtle or run ſwift as thee. 


Faris. 


Our Jenny ſings ſ: afily the cowden "WOO knows, 


And Roſie lite ſweetly a milking the ewes; 


H T here? 8 


—— 


1 


* "berc" 8 fev⸗ TEBNY Nett 15 lice? N. ancv can ng 
un ou woud laddie i, fs gars our lugs ring; 
1h ht ny acar Peggy u. g with better all, 
tne boatmut, EV: eca-nde, er Lats cf tie mill, 
"4.15 mand times fwecter and pleſart to me, 


For ti. they fing el) kay cannot like thee. 
Proc. 


/ i caſy can laſſes ton. whit ti ev deſire, 
Braig ſae rd 7 increnſes o hre; 
6185 FC bill 11s wa {urc, my ud Ty Fall be 
To make myſelf be and tocstor for wee. 


8 0 N | G LAXXTV- 
* A/ HEN 7 > car ght my eyes, 
V a, ich wonder and! Prize. 
MI. n eautx, eaſe and race, 


50 TRE n rm, 10 {wCct * cg. 


Int x Ch 1 her 3 C hnovms 1 ne! Vs 
en id my heart their tail 'ence Hew, 

Hog tendur. {14 emdtis on mov d, 
aw, admit d, àpprev d and lov'd. 


7 2 8 i 24 1% { i 4 3 1 
Prtois'd ct all to charm. lt peak, 
Jung ing ſeerttneſe, price ar fl eaſe; 
Cd N + : > 
zirtie pure as fa. t = Pay — 5 
CF PTS | 55 A 8 / 12 ** 
225 ſure the ieren t lor. 


I 


= Pa i” execſſ-nce 0 | ign n t5 mile. a 
I M An 88 fea S 4-4. 5 50 zots bewuile, 
| 805 n. os. airs 8 *s of 541 m; art, | 
Fo O my. tale, LAUU haut aity hrt. 


N LXX C. 
= 75 UR glaſſce vaiter, once act ſap ly, 
'#-} 


Zring Couler dozen, broac!. thc cit Ty 4 . 
Let n e tue board diſgrace, | 
5 But vath : ch elar gr Ali the 16 i A race : 
Potent uice that rules the crta, 
Inſpirer of wit and luir . 
Source of joys that n= decay, 
Exer bu ling, 
Never troub!i. | 
Always ſp .rklins, bai 1284 gay: 
Recruit my goblet to the brin' 
1 1 ting thy praites while 10. ink . 


8 (6) N G LXY XVI. 
EI. L me Cup! 1, tvrant archi ing, 


Why thus arm'd aud al- nd at me, | 
If the heart of Delia ſearck 


| Den it is and will le ow” 
[ Damon's 2 1 invented, 
| Ever roving like >.the ! = 


Till with one 21 112 content 
I will nc'er lubmit to thee. 


E 


RI 


1:76 1 


5 0 N © LXXXVI. 


. ASE, Chlce, thas to vex. 
A heart vou know 1 15 thine ; 

| Retume the tender ſex, 

E. croach not 10 on mine. 


Variety you lov e, | 
| Wo toc. 1t is confeſs'd. 
But do vou not approve 


Each try 1 8 to be bleſs d. 


| Inconſancy vou * | 
The character of man, 
And yet I {wear by Styx, 


It is the female Plan. 


Our vous 8. vou oft rc; ea, 
Turn 1 ro ridicule, 
And renanccs nid, 
As 5 nM} ments at ichoo!. 


Think man a creature wild; 
By 161 3% fettors led, 
Or thun him but a child 


That mould your anger dread. 


Sil fl ſage man aifaains, 
from 4% 2u7e taught to rule, 
. Cone AV OTE” che chains 


deſpairing fool. 


[ => 


Then 'S lloe kx my love, 55 

Nos force thee from tay charms. 
Denial makes us rove, 

Sccure me in thy arms. 


| BETSY: "$4 ng by Ate: klose, at Revelag' 


WAKE, 3 boch ne god of day; 


Lavite each ſunziter round, 
Let ev ry heart be blyth and g Say, 
Ihe World with mirth 250uud ; 
Betſy" s feet ſeraphie charms 
10-78 otures now I ling, 
Soon let her prilon be mz ar. Ny 
And P11 thy tribute brl. ag. 


'Ye regents who the re DE Wk abawe 
| Wil godlike Reetnefs guard, 
Fair Betſy's heart invade with love, 
Her faithful twain reward; 
If not avaunt, ve gods divine, 
Contented let me die, 


Mu Betſy's eyes much brighter ſhine 


Tha im all your ſpangled ky. 


No loveer bouſt your 1:Nies Ca 7, 
Nov rafter fects your ſnow, 
With Berl: Lin their vw] nice COM dare, 
Where nien bora r fs re; | 
{Wy 


+ 


** 


1 


5 
+ »- 
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Your ſun that vilds the realms above, N 
A diltance heat may give, 
- But Ber';'s cyes will eln ays pro 
5 _ How ſweet it is to live. 


I. ON G LXXXVIIl. 


5 A ULD be the rebels caſt. 

C Oppfreſſors baſe and bloody, 

I hope we'll ſee them at the laſt 
Strung ga" wp in 2 os 


| | Bleſs d be he of w ceth and ſenſe, 

And ever high in ſtation, 5 
That bravely ſtands in the defence 
Of conſcience, king and moon. 


SONG | LXXXIX. | 
A DRINKING SONG. 


o E. my never frowning glaſs : 

- Always welcome to my lip, | 
| He s to Delia, lovely laſs, 
Ch how grateful is the ſip; 
* his is pleaſure to the foul, 
This will baniſh care away, 
He who hates the ſmiling bow], 

What's he ft for 5 lay ; 


SONG | 


a 4 


1 1 


0 . 


E virgins attend, 5 oO 
yy Believe me your friend, VV 
Aud with prudence adhere to my plan, = 
Ne er let it be ſaid, 
There goes an old maid, 


But get marry! d as faſt as you can. 5 


SONG xc. 


As ſoon as you nd 

Your hearts are inclin'd 
To beat quick at the ſight of a man, a 
Then chooſe out a Jun 

With honour and truth, 
And get . as faſt as you can. 


For age bike a cout; 
_ Your: charms will ſoon ſhroud, 


And this whimſical life's but a ſpan, 


Then aids make your hay 
While Sol darts its ray, 
And get marry'd as faft as you can. 


The e rake 

Will artfully take | 

4 Ey ry method poor girls to tre pan, 

But baffle the ſnare, 
Make virtue your care, 


And get marry'd as Fan. ns you can. 


T7 $5 Y 
Waen Us men's kak 
Have join'd your hands, 
bo he bright flame ſtill continue to fan, 
Ne'er harbour the ings 
That jealouſy brings, 
But be conſtant and bleſs's while vou can. | 
S000 Ke. 
: PATIE AND PEGGY. | 
Paris. 


Y. . delicious wirmneſs of thy mouth, 


And rowing eyes that ſmiling tell the truth, 5 


1 gueſs, my laſſie, that as well as I, 
Your made for love and why” ſhould you deny. 


Poor, 


But ken ye lad, gin we als o'r ſoon, 0 
Ye think us cheap, and ſyne the woing's done; 


The maiden that o'er quickly tines her pow'r, 
Like unripe fruit W il taite but kard and ow's 1 


Par ir. 


But gin they ling o'er lang upon che tree, 


Their ſweetneſs they may tine, and ſae may ye, 


Red checked you completely ripe appear, 
And 1 have old and vd a lang half year. 


Pe cor ; 


| 


1 
Pr 56 /enging Falls into Pa T I * ut. 


Then dinra pu' me gently, thus 1 fa 

Into my Patie's arms for good ang 2; 

Bur flint your wiſhes to this kind embrace, 
And mint nac farther till we've got the * 


5 Paris. 


0 charming Ry hence ye cares away, 

"I'll kifs my treaſure a' the live- long day, 

All night P11 dream my kiſſes o'er again, 5 
KH; il that day come e that ye u be a in ba an. 


Born. 


Sun gallop down the wellers fi dies, 
Sang {von to bed and quickly riſe; 

O lach your ſteeds poſt time a way, 
And haſte about our bridal day, _ 
And if ye're weary'd, honeſt light, 
Sleep, g gin ye like, a week that night. 


SONG XCU. 


TENNY nid to Jocks: y. gin ye winna tell, 
I Ye ſhall be the lad, I'll be the laſs myſell, 
Fore 1 bonny lad, and Pm a laſſie free, 

Le re WEIGOmer to tak n me 1 to let me be. 


so 


1 
$SO NG Neem. 
. from ; be * Carell. | 


\URE never was 3 Jrawn more to tho Ife, 
Or aſtectionate huſband zuore fond of hie ite, 
Than America copies, and loves Britain”; Wk 
MW ho conſcious of freedom are bold as great g ins, 
Hearts of oak are: we Au, for we're bons G1 Lavoe 

men 
Who alwavs are 82807 ſteady boys, Ready, 
To Kg for thai: free om agai a 1 and again. 


Tho? we ſeal and grow fat on Americas 5 fol, 

Let we own ourſclves ſubjects ol Britain s fair ille, 

Ind who's fo abſurd ty Jeny us t le ſame, 

Since true Briath blood tows in ev ery vein. 
Hearts of oak, Kc. 


Then chear up my lads, to vour country be "WE 
Like From of the cen wel weather each form, 
Integrity calls out fair liberty ſee, | 
Waves her fla ag o'er OUT heuds, and! her words are 
3 free. 5 e | 
Hearts of oak, &c. 


Ta king Georg ge as true ſub wle. we loyal bow 
| down, | 1 5 . 
But hope we may 2 magna © arta Our Own, 
Let the reſt of the world ſhevih worſhip decree, | 
Great Britain has ordez'd het ſons co be free, 

: Hearts of oak, & Ke. ph Sn 
- Poor 


[ 83; F: 
Poor au his birthright gare up for a bribe, 


Americans ſcorn the ou! ſelliug tribe; 
| HO l:fe our freedom e chuſe to poſſeſs, 
Wich thro' life we ' Il defend and abjure the broad S. 
Hear 5 of ank are we ſtill, and we're ſous of. 
thoſe men, | 
Who tear not the ocean brave roarings 01 can- 
non 


To ſtop all oppreſſion again and REY 


O her brow while we laurel-crown'd liberty wear, 
What Engliſhmen ought vie Americans dare; 
Though te: mpells and terrors around us we ſee, 
Bribes nor fears can prevail o'er the hearts that 
Are free. | 
Hearts of oak are we ain, ad; we! re ſons of 
thoſe men, 

Who alw ays are rcady, ſteady boys flexdy, 
Ti o fight for their freedom again and again. 


With ova Ity liberty let us entwine, | 
Our blood hall for both flow as free as our wine, | 
Let us ſet an example what all men ſhould be, 
And a toaſt give the world, Here” Ss to hoſe that 
| Jae? be free.“ 
Hearts of oak, &c. 


$0NG xciv. 


O Dear 1 love's N | 
We ought not to wan his hailing, | 
| Deter 


£4.) 


Better far t to i as I do, 
Leſt a harder luck betide you. 


Laſſes when their fancies carried, 
Think of nought but to be married; 
Running to a life deſtroys 
Heartſome, free, and ! joys. 
: o N xcv. 
| Sang ty Mys Wrronr. 


HE flowers which grace their native beds, 
; | 


Awhile put forth their bluſhing __ 
5 But e're the cloſe of parting day, 
They wither, ſhrink, and die away. 


But thoſe which mimic {kill hath made, 
Nor ſcorch'd by ſuns, nor kilPd by ſhade, 
Shall bluſh with lefs inconſtant hue, 

| Which art at pleaſure Can renew. 


$0NG XVI. 


s Ger AK on—ſp eak thus and ain my iel. 
Hold up a re that's ſinking under 
Thoſe fears . ſoon will want relief, 
When Patic muſt from his Peggy funder. 


FIT 


4-4 }Þ 


” gentler ſace, and ſilk attire, ; 
A lady rich in beauty's bloſſom, 
Alake, poor me, will now conſpire _ 


Ioo ſteal thee from thy Peggy's boſom. 


No more the ſhepherd who excelPd 
The reſt, whoſe wit made them to wonder, 
Shall now his Peggy praiſes tell, OE, 
Ah! I can die but never ſunder. 


Fe meadews where we often ſtray'd, 


Ve banks where we were wont to wander, 
Sweet-ſcented rocks round which we play'd, 
You'll loſe your ſweets when we're aſunder. 


Again ah! ſhall I never creep 
Around thee know with filent duty, 
| Kindly to watch thee while aſleep, 
And wonder at thy manly beauty. 
_ Hear, heaven, while ſolemnly I vow, _ 
_ Tho” thou thould prove a wandering lover, 
1 Thro' life to thee I ſhall prove true, _ 
Dor be a wife to any other. 


SONG xcC VI. 
Dran Roger if your Jenny geck 

| And anſwer kindneſs with a ſlight, 
derm unconcern'd at her neglect,  _ 
'F or women in a man delight. 


Eu 
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ut thera deſpiſe who're ſoon defeat, 
And with a ſimple face give way 

| To a repulſe, then be not blate, 

| | Puſh bauidly « ON and win the day. 


3 EET When maidens innocently young, 
| | Say often what they never mean, | | 
NC er mind their pretty lying tongue 
But tent the language of their cen. 


A wei agree, and ſhe i 
o aniwer all your love with hate, 
Scek clſewhere to be better bleſt, 
Aud let her ſigh when 'tis too late. 


SON G XCVIL 


T ferting day and rifing morn, 
4 Lich foul that ſtill ſhall love thee, 
PV! atk of heaven thy ſafe return, * 
Wich all that can improur thee. 


III rife aft tne bake buſh, 1 

Where firit thou kindly told me „ 

Sweet tales of love and hide my blaſt, 
Wnilſt round thou did enfold me. 


To all our haunts 1 will repair, : : | Y 
To Greenwood-ſhaw or fountair, R 
Or where the ſummer- day Pd ſbare *— 

With thee upon von mountain. . | 1 


89 ] 
SONG ci. 


Sung ty Mr. Brand. 


= = Dolly was ; the faireſt thing, 
| | Her breath diſclos'd the ſwee s of pr ng 3 3 
And if for ſummer you wou'd ſeek, 
*I'was Paintes 1 in her eye and THEE. 


Her ſwelling boſom tempting ripe, 
Of fruitful autumn was the type; 
But when my tender tale was told, 
I I tound her heart, like winter, cold, 


pn  $ONG cn. 
The MOUS Þ ard tle RAT. 


1 HEN a certain great I" 7 
| W - 


Was alarm'd by a mouſe, 
They ſaid that they'd quickly cape: h m; 5 
| But one Mr. M 
| A wiſc one for certain. | 
Neckar d it wa 5 wiſeſt to Kill him. 


| "how arm'd cap-a- pee, 
| Witn a pitto] went he, 
F sad 'twas a ſcene of high mirth ; 
T'o ſhoot ho poor mouſe, _ 
And expe! him the houſe,.. - 
| Lie reſo * 4 to expel him the carch. | 


ere | "3 5 This 


"This method they ſay, 


Is a ſhort and ſure wav, 


If a houſe ſhould be troubled with mice : 


So without any flurry, | 
Shoot them all in a hurry, 5 
5 And then they're expell'd i in a trice. 


Should this houſe contain 

Such vermin again, . 

| Two caſy enough to outroot em; 

Were there twentv and more, 
Ay, twice twenty ſcore, 

| Send for brave Mr. M 


Then talk ye no more, 

50 Of your markſmen of yore, 
Of a more ſkilful markſman I tell Je; 
Squire M by name, 

„ mock better aim, 
, For he ſhot a poor mouſe in the belly. 


But why was this houſe 

So alarmed at a mouſe, 
Pray tell me the reaſon of that; 

Methinks at this time, 
For the ſake of a rhime, | 
They might eaſily ſmell out a ret. 


This rat, as they ſav, 
Has by night and by day, 


| Hun gnawing the heart of the nation; : 


Then why ſhould they om 
Strive a mouſe to enthral, 
When a rat cauſes all their vexation. 


to Moot ? em. 


| 
| 
1 
| 


—— a — 


e 


1 7 1 


There will I tell the trees and flow'r., 5 
From thoughts unfeign'd and tenden, 
By vows your mine, by love is yours 
A heart which cannot wander. 


*® 
* 


8 ON G XCVIL 


ID from Mintel now by the daun, 
He ſtarts as freſh as roſes blawn, 
And ranges o'er the heights and lawns 
Acſter his bleating flocks; 
Healthful and innocently gay, 
| He chaunts and whiſtles out the day, 
Untaughit to {mile and then betray, 
Like court] / weathercocks. 


—— 


lie happy, from ambition free, 

Envy and vile hypocriſy, | 

Where truth and love with joys agree, 

Unſullied with a crime, Fs 

. Unmov'd with what diſturbs the great, 4 


In propping of their pride and ſtate, 
He lives and unafraid of fate, 


Contented 8 his time. 


s Oo NO XCIX. 


5 M* Patie 3 bs lever gar, . 

F His mind is never muddy, 
His breath is ſweeter than new hay, | 
His face 18 fair and _—_ 


5 His hows 3 15 beides middle ſize, 
He's comely in his wawking, 


The mining of his een ſurpriſe, 5 
is heave en to hear him tawking. 


Laſt night I met t him on a bawk, 
Where yellow corn was growing, 


” There many a kindly word he ſake, 


That ſet my heart a glowing. 


: He ki&d and vow'd he wad be mine, 
And lov'd me beſt of ony, 


That gars me like to ſing lince | 1 ne, 15 8 | 


0 corn- Figs are bonny. 


Let laſſes of a ally mind 

Refuſe what maiſt they're wantiazy 
Since we for yielding are deſign'd, 
We chaſtly mould be „ 


Then I'll a and marry Pate, 
And ſyne my cocker-nonny, 

He” s free to travel air or late, 
n corn- . are n 


| SO N 9 * 
Sung ty Mijs SLACK. 


OW ſtrange the mode which truth ae. 
And reſts all beauties in defects! b 


Fut are ky homely nature taught, 


9 ho! rude ! in ſpeech are 8 in thought. — 
. — N 6 


4 


P 
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If ought of ſubſtantial delight, | 


On this fide the ſtars can be found; 


Tis ſure when that couple unite, 


And — 5 8 is crown 'd. 


: oN G cv. 


Jt INK not man 3 art is free, - 
Any more than woman kind; 


For they flatter when they =—_ 


They our female _— blind: 


If we are eaſy to believe, 
Mien are ſubject to deceive; 


Then, ye fair, declare; who. can 


_ Love that faithleſs Creature, man? 


Men by A moſt frange, 


For us women lay a ſnare; 


Firſt they ruin, then they change, 


Careleſs for the injur'd fair : 


N F rom thence our future woes begin, 


From a ſmall, to greater ſin. 
Then, ye fair, &e. 


EL Shun then, lovely charmers, hun; 


Shun the fatal killing dart; 
If you feel it you're undone, 


For it rankles in the heart; 
T's venom'd poiut to wound is ſure, 


Beyond all human art to cure. 
TOs "y fair, dc. i „ 
Woncer 


T1 


| Wonder not 1 perjur'd man, 

If for gold we ſell our charms; 

| You our ruin firſt began, 

And entic'd us to your arms; 

Since then your faith we cannot truſt, 

| ms not us if we're unjuſt. 
Then, ye ir Kc. 


8 O N G Cvl. ; 
The HAPPY LOVER. 
<Hroughout the ration, fir, find me 4 
That's loving, engaging, and pretty; 


. She freely i into my auedtion mall paſs, 
As fure as there s fools in the My. 


And if "Tap prov es kind; fir, why I ſhall prove true, 


And juſtly eſteem ber my treaſure; 


Bur ſhould ſhe be ſcornful, what then ſhall I do? 2 


Why, faith, P11 diſmiſs her with pleaſure. 


8 O N GC CVII. 
| Sung 5 Mrs. Cue. 


E 8. that's a magazine of arms, 
| * To triumph over time; 


_ Vhence beauty borrows half her charms, 
| And alw ays N hes pre. | | 


—C 


— 


— 


— 


5 Rite, my fair, « and Come away. 


t * 
13 em ſend 1 a cat, 
To deſtroy this old rat, 


And ſoon put an end to their trouble; * 


For reaſon will tell it, 
Unleſs they expel it, 


That the tear of a r is a bubble. 


s ON cut. 
The INVITATION. 


TOW whe wintry 1 rains are o'er, 
Rattling blaſt, and ſtormy roar ; 


Now the ſun reſumes his ray, 
2 Riſe, n my . and come away. 


Spring renews. har ets birth, 
King from the teeming earth; 

_ Birds ſalute the op'ning day, 

: Riſe, my . and come away. 


Turtles cooing, trill the note, 
Softly through the w 'arbling throat; 
Pair'd they ſit on ev'ry ſpray, 


Riſe, my fair, and come away. 


Flora's bounty decks the fields, 


Every beauty Flora yields; = 2 
While each flow'ret ſeems to ſay, | | 


ducing 


22 Er — = , 
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; Op! ning pleaſure now invites, 


Sheds around i it's new delights ; ; 


All the village now is gay, 
| Riſe, my fair and come away. 


. Shepherds wa it us on the plain n, 


Ev'ry nymph has join'd her ſwain; ; 


Nature too is doubly gay, 
Riſe, my fair, and come away. 


Will, my love, F chaplet wear, 
5 Braided roſes for her hair; 
_ While we thro” the thicket ſtray, 


| Riſe, my fair, and come u. 


Thro' the thicket, thee? the grove, 


_ Feats of pleaſure, feats of love; 3 
Minutes fly by this delay, 
Riſe, my fair, and come away. | 


E Chuſe what paſtime wirs thee bel, 
5 Leave this dull, inactive reſt; 
By the brook no longer ſtay, 

Riſe, wy Kir and come away. 


8 ON 6 Civ. 
Sang 5 277 Barxr. 


1 N ins mould there meet a fond pair, | 


Untutor'd by faſhion or art; 


Vhoſe withes are worm and ſincere, 5 
Whoſe words are th' excels of the heart. 


= — 


is 1 


=" Kt that the prode, coquette and int, 
Induftrious fits her face; 


| White powder, patch, and waſh, and painty 


* or ave a grace. 


70 arch the brow there Kes the bruſh, 
Ihe comb to tinge tae hair; | 
The Spaniſh wool to give the bluſh, 

-* "TRE e to dye them fair. 


: hn riſe the wrinkled; old, and greys. 
In freſheſh beauty itrong; | 
1 As Venus fair, as Flora Sar, 


As Hebe ever ren 


gung he MM; 5 Davis. 
=: - 85 NCE Holger proves . no farther Th 


| | ſeek, | 

Zut t go up to town in the waggon next v week; 
A ſervice in London is no ſuch diſgrace, 

| And regiſt er's office will get me a — 


55 Bett Bloſſom _— * ad 3 met with a friend, 15 


Folks ſay in her filks ſhe's now ſtanding an end; 
Then why ſhou'd not I the ſame maxim purſue, : 
And better my ſortune as other girls do? 


so 


5 
6 
? 
oy 
N 
| 
1 
! 
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_ $ONG Cx 
x | Surg by Mr. Brand. 
rn + 


Firſt is courted by a man, 
Let'un do the beſt he can; 


She's ſo thame-fac'd in her carriage, 


Tis with pain the ſuit's began. 


. Tho'f ants ſhe likes "TIF mainly, 


Still ſhe ſhams it coy and cold, 


Fearing to confeſs it plainly, 


Leſt the folks ſhould think her bold. 


5 But the 5 comes in fight, 


Gives the word to bill and coo, | 
*T1s a different ſtory quite, 


And ſhe quickly buckles too. 


SON G | "OX; n 
Sung by Miſs BRENT. 


— T \RUST me would you taſte true pleaſure, | 


Without mixture, without meaſtire, 


; No where ſhall you find the treaſure 


Sure as in the fylvan ſcene. 


. Blett who no falſe glare requiring, 


Nature's rural ſweets admiring, | 


; Can from groſſer joys retiring, 


Seck the . and ſerene. 


5$0NG | 


1 


SONG cxi. 


4 SONG pen SONGS. 


YOM E every briſk 1 
Who delights i in a bowl, 
In mirth, or what to it belongs: 3 


Attend to my verſe, _ 
While here I rehearſe, _ 


1 o pleaſe you, a ſong upon ſongs, 


| But firſt, I declare, 

| To him who to hear . 

This little nt _ | 
I. et him chink what he wall, 
Nought otenſive or il! 


18 contain'd 1 in 1 this ſong upon ſongs. | 


Great ae 3 | 
| Their {chemes wheel in wheel, 


And under diſguiſe commit wrongs; ; Fs 


Inno- body hurt, 
But contribute to mirth, 
By w. riting a ſong upon ſongs. 


The boiſterous Laws 
_ Who pretends to be brave, 


And boats of his en and ding dongs 3 „ | 


When put to the teſt, 


1 How fallen his creſt, 


Aud his epurage— ſong upon ſongs. „ 
The 


\O 
9 
la9 


The clergy reſort 


10 ſuperiors at court, | 
: And crave for fat livi ings in throngs; 
 Vhite I, U ith low . | 

"Alpare.to fame, :-- 


In ſcribling a og upon —_ 


Taſte differs in all, 


In great and in ſmall. | | 
% hobby- horſe to all be! LONgs 3 . 

4 nir l, ball, or Play, 

A review, or birth-day, | 


Or even a ſong upon ſongs. 


Guitars with ſome ſuit, 
| Some a nddle, or flute, 3 


And ſome love a poker and tongs; 
Some admire duetto's 


"And others cantato's, 


And others iny ſong upon ſongs. : 


Let all who've the ſpleen 


Buy this magaztie 2, 


Such pi rope! rtics to it belongs; ; 
It Will give them a cure | 
As certain and ſure 
As this is a ſong upon ſongs, 


But if you proceed, 
And continue to read 
Each ſong which to . book k belong; 
You'll ow n, 1 belier e, | 
Many pleaſure can give, 
 Bufide this our jong upon ſongs, 


SONG | 


3 


1 35 0 
8 0 N G cxil. 
The REC Ir k. By Jons Oarna, 


praiſe; 3 


mY Ach ſoft nder youth, who in ſoft tender lays, | 
In the ſervice of beauty would venture tor | 


1 OP. to the 8 the fields, and the groves, 


And folicit the aid of the graces and loves; 


Then talk of her eyes, her lips, boſom, and arms, 
And the red- fled laſs 154 V enus in charms, | 


Plain Suſan, and ! Dolly, no longer muſt an, 


Nor Roger, or Dick, for each ruſtical clown, 


The muſes muſt chriiten them over again, 


Pl mp Doll is a nymph, and flour Roger a ſwain, 


Then Damon, and Chloe, to prattle of love, 


: Muit wander a while in the eglantine grove. 


TP as kv-lark, the wood- lark, the linner, 


and thruth. 


In concert muit join on ck ſhrub, tree, or buſh. 
Tho'chariminothe pre: fie, andruneful their ſong, 
Vet mind to tay this as ſhe paſſes along. 
That her voice, tho* alas! likeapeacock ſhe ſquall, 
= —_ ar drt Ser, and ſweeter than all. . 


F mple 1 next reaches the garden to ek, 


And the roſe, and the lily unite on her check: 


Hach flower that's valued for odour or hue, _ 
Bt 5 er preſence mußt! ſtraitway ſpring up to the view; 
| | | 1 2 | | 5 et 


© | | 100 5 


vet blooming and Tay, as the nymph pads br, 
They for envy mu: 10 inſtantly wither and die. 


. When hex alks, oh! xe gods, ho; en be 


Not jove's haughty que: 21.can with Chioc compare; 


The teſt of perfection ner perſon muſt be, 
Tho' majeſtic, yet mode; tho modeſt, yet free, 


—— — 


"004 hen ſne deigns to come for th to rejoice the glad | 


| plain, 
The graces, attendant, 


—muſthold up the train, 


Thus externally dreſt away to her mind, 
Her ſenſe 1s a wonder, ſo great! ſo rofin'd 15 


'Tho'percerving her wit, and herjudgment, tho' juſt, +] 


?Tis with candour and diffidence always expreſt: 


; |: TY ne proceed, my young bard, and 1 warrant ere | 


ong, 


8 0 N 6 xl. 


—- wes firſt l Strephon pence that 
| his heart, 


Was touch'd with Cupid's inv incible darts + 
"Tho? urg'd by his pafſion, the nymph to purſue, 
; His courage could only ſay, how d'ye do? -: 


| But finding love* 8 fire to n very 8 


| 'twas long; 
On a different plan he began ftrait to woo, 


You produce that ſtran ge medley yl lept, a love 1 : 


| Aud TY herkand, cry'dmy dear, how d' vedo? 
255  Oblery ing 


— — —— 
CY 


And found that her heart would be rouch'd « ere 


lat 


e, 


re 
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Obierving this freedom not taken amiſs, 
tHe ventur'd her lips to ſalute with a kiſs; 
hen vow'd that ſuch pleaſure before never knew, 
So knts'd her again wien a—how d' ye do? | 


Ina very Hat time he next begg'd of the fair, 


Shed take 2 walk with him, it matters not where: 
Where, ſome how or other, 'tis certainly true, 
He won the oa ap] $ heart with his—how d' e do? ? 


J 0 N G cxiv. 
The M AGISTRATES. 
: 4 Tas CanTaTas. 


3: C( MacrsT RATE of the Night. 
OE Eo Mac1STRATE of the Day. 


9% Ml a GIST RATE "If the NIL. 
cesrara 1. 


. | Rxcrr ATIVE. 
5 9 w as at the dreary hour when ſprites hound, 


And nimble fairies trip enchanted ground; 


When none but rogues and 3 Walk the f 


ſtreets, | 
And watchmen ſnore, regardleſs of their beats; ; 


| W hen weary'd hackney horſes flowly move, 
15 * 2d on thcir b. 9XCs CO chmen fleep above: 4 


* . 


17 f 5 — 3 


11) 


In elbow- chair, and awful tate compos'd, 

Ibe midnight Magiſtrate his will diſclos'd; 
The hobbliiig, drowſy walking-dials hened 

His words with wonder, and his 728 fear'd; 

In admiration of his wiſdom ſtood; 

Then cry'd his honour was as wide as good; 


Well pleas' d he nods, and hums his joy to ſhow, 


Then thus his own importance lets them know. 


Atx: -- 
Attend, my friends, while 1 diſplay, 
And make you underſtand, 
The reaſon why you mult obey, 
And why I w ill command. 


| 13 chen, 1 repreſent the king, 
_ Tho? you may think it odd; 
And I can affidavits bring, | 
That . deſcend fi om God. 


3 


Thus having ſpoke with countenance quite big, 


He blow'd his noſe, took ſnu?, and plac'd his wig: 
Then ſunk ſupinely in the elbow-chair, 

To ſnore away the tedious hours, and care; 
But envious of his eaſe, and drowſy joys, 

Two buckiſh ſparks moleſted him with noiſe ; 


The rattles turn—whores ſcream—and oaths re· 


ſound, 


And lamps demoliſh'd Ss on the ground; 

The veterans ſally out, and leave their beer, 

And to the afliftance of their brothers ſteer; * 4 
'er- 


1. 193. 1 
O'er-pow ww by numbers, tho? they n . 


The bucks were to the round--houſe ſafely brought, 


Th' awaken'd chief, with anger in his face, 


bs 3 hus with the uns OY the caſe ; 


Ty 11 . 

n of the pablie peace, 

Aud of the peace of me; 
Shall ſuch diforders never ceaſe, 


And I in —_ be. 


Can't you go quiet to your beds, 
As other people. do? . 
| No—you mui: break my watchmen' 8 heads, 
And beat them black and blue, 


Hand cuff, and put them: in a the hole, 
Tales they'll tip ſome chink ; 
Which it they do, upon my ſoul, 
I think we'll have ſome drink. 


RrctiTarive. 
The caſh produc'd, they are allow'd to ay, 


And drink, and ing until returning ax. 


T he Mac1sTRATE of the Dy. 


CanxTara II. 


| 1 Rag 
Bol 1 the time when buſy faces meet, 


4 And carts and coaches rumble! in each _ * | 


— re 7 


er . 


E * 


When madam riſes, and the tea things rattic ; 
And all the ſex prepare for general rattle, 


Ihe maudlin libertines are let to kiow, 
They muit attended to the juſtice go: 
A coach is calld—ther to hi. worſhip ſteer, 


o be or ſent to Bridewell, or ſet clear, 

His worſhip o'er Lis chocolate attend, 

To purith tocs, and to oblige his fiieuds ; 
With air important, then demands the cauſe; 
Why they are brought, and for u hat breach of laws, 
In ſober ſadneſs the great, the 21 e chicf expluns, 
4 he bucks tranſgre g ion, and nis—want of brains. 


Ain. 
Your worſhip muſt know, 
Ten hours ago - 5 
Which was in the des d of the night; 
Theſe ſparks play'd the devil, | 
In manner uncivil, 
| And throw'd us all into Q rig! ut. 


MV mens heads they broke, 
And call'd it a joke, 
And made twenty lamps for 10 rattle ; 
But being ſurrounded, 
1 hey ſoon were confounded, 
And ee d, and taken 1 i battle. 


: | Rreirarivf, | 
: His cad heard: and ſtrok'd his wader i jaw, 
Then look d authority, and gave an haw; 

Turu'd o'er the ſtatules, and the riot act, 


: Andt talk'd of qulat ; aud a quart, and J ende ar 4 * | 
| | ut 


£ 
* ——— — — — 


—— — ſ—————ßb' 


—— — ſ— —— 
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But the young blades, to mollif the cauſe, 
And ſmooth the aſpect of hard-featur'd laws; 
Begg'd that they might a private word expreſs, 
M' hich was acceeded to with readineſs ; 


Then, humbly pray'd, their raſhneſs he'd es 
And they'd remain for ever in his debt; 
And with reſpect, and great ſubmiſſion ſhown; ; 


They hop'd he'd make a trifling gift his own : 


This generous ſpirit in each culprit ſpark, 
Produc'd theſe orders to his worſhip's clerk. 


"> Ann 
Clerk, write a diſcharge, 
And ſet theſe at large; : | 
For, faith they are men of Fcondition : - 
Tis true, they rranſgreſs'd, OT 
But now they've expreſs d 
For their folly, much grief and contri tion. 


For juſtice,” ſome times, 
Should wink at ſmall crimes, 
| Ot igour relax, and be kind; 
Y The POO l commit, 
But pay aud ſubmit, | 
Ye ou u'll find me, as painted, quite blind, + 


SONG CV, 


T3 Cloris an ſoft charms agree, 


Enchanting humour, powerful wit, 


| Beauty trom affectation free. 


Auch for eternal empire it. 


- Where'er ; 


1 500 


Wbere'er ſhe goes, love waits her eyes: 
Ihe women envy, men adore, 
But did ſhe leſs the triumph prize, 

Se would deſerve the — — more. 


* 


Tebuld lie ages at her ſect, 

Adore her, careleſs ct my pain; 
Vith tender vows her rigour meet, 

__ Deſpair, love on, yet not complain. 


55 My paſſion from all charge ſecure, 


No favours raiſe, nor frown controuls z 
J avy torment could endure, | 
ur Hoping: with a crowd of fools. 


s ON cxvi. 


; Vote and Chloe were mutually f Gin | 


They kiſs'd and they toy'd all the day; 
Kind Even conſented to Fniſh the reſt, 

And | join them fer ever and aye, 
Sor: e fiend interfer'd, and the rites were delay” 'd, 
; B. a crenmitance few would ſuppoſe ; 
For theuchtleſs young Damon one day as he play d, 
Pretc ted to Kitty a roſe 


Alarm'd at the gift, Chloe rated the youth, 
Fill'd with Jealouty „rage, and diſdain; 


She call'd him falſe hearted, Peri dious and baſe, : 


And inilantly quitted th e plain. | 
Ile endeavour'd his innacence * vainly to prove, 
No words could her paſſion compoſe; 
Such preſent ſhe ſaid, v ere fure emblems of love, 
And Wltty accepted e 70, 

0 


LES) 
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= Tothe chick, or the wake, or Wherever Re * ent, 

Nee follow'd in hopes of relief; 

Obdurate the fair, and regardleſs beheld | 

Iuhe type of his penitence grief. 0 

Tho' ſeldom, if ever, ſhe deign'd a reply, E 4 
 ”Twwas only to add to his woes! _ | 5 ro 

« No art ſhall e'er win me again to comply, 
0 Rememb zer yung Damon, the—roſe,” 


For ever DPETY when he Lay that his heart 
To Chloe was virtuous and true, | 
He thought 'twas too much —8⁰ neglefed hs = 
| | fair, N | | : 
Another more kind to > purſue, 5 
This treatment at length ſo afflicted the maid, 
dhe ſought him her mind to compoſe, 
He gladly c: wines, and ſoon they were wed, 
And Chloe ne'er thinks of—the roſe, 


8 ON as: cxvn. 
71. FRIAR and NUN. 
A Cantata. 


RC ITA ATIVE. + 
IN Paris c: ty ee report for truth, 
There dw elt an active prieſt, 1 in prime of; v outh 
And in the convent, as ſome others ſay, | 
There lia nun as blooming as the May. 
The rev”rend father ſigh'd for ner in vain, 
Pat dar'd not openly has love ä E 


Her | 


| * 108 415 


ts beauty b the . of deßr _ 
But looks auſtere quite damp'd the riſing fire. 
At length kind fortune did his wiſhes bleſs, 

| For the fair nun came to him to confeſs : 
With great devotion ſhe her forehead ſign'd, 
And thus reveal d the troubles of her mind. | 


| AIR. 
Holy father believe, 


For my errors I grieve, 


And ſincerely repent each canſgreſion; 


: Oe fault above all 
My mind does enthral, 


And torments me ſurpaſſing expreſſion. | 


Tho? to God 1 am bound 
Vet Cupid has found | 
Ihe method to lead me aſtray ; : 
Alas! I am frail, 
55 Fo or Jove would rrevail, 


Tho' conſcience cry d ſternly ſtay, fy. 


. RecirarTivz. . 
L The jolly prieſt, as near the fair he "RY 
Feels genial warmth fiir up his youthful blood; 
Then ſmiling on the lo ely ſuppliant fair, 


_ Hechuck'd ner chin, and bade her not deſpair: 


I know no l. arm there is in love, he ſaid, 
Each ſex, my dear, was for the other made; 
The church Cidains it, and you do no fault, 
If to the church jou yield up what you ought: 
But 'tis a ün, if any one ſhould feaſt 

— pon choſe charms, unlefs he is a prieſt. 


Alx. 


| 


13 
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Conſider how happy will be your condition, 


If once you will form reſolution | 
To bed with a prel: ate—you need no contrition, 
Por prelates can give alete: 
Then yield to my arms 
Th, raviſhing charms, 
Permit me thy beauties to rifle, 
You know I can bleſs ye, | 
As well as confeſs ye, 
3 it 18 wy a trifle, 


$ONG cxvm. 
TEMPLE GALLANTRY. 


Or the Artorney' i.C Erb. 5 De/cription of his Miftre . 


* HE beauties I wiſh to engroſs, fir, 
In rayme I will fairly tranſcribe ; 


Youll find, when her charms I diſcloſe, fir, 


A 11 or a baron they'd bribe. 


Her ſkin as crown paper is white, fir, 


And {ſmooth as a clarify'd quill ; 


To copy her charms I delight, fir, _ 


And thin. & tv, cnty ſheets 1 could fill. 


| Her waiſt is as Araight as a 1 vg 


And black as my ink is her hair; 


bt Eu: k, Kaith, if the gros any cooler, 


1 ſhall Very mort! v delp air. 


LC LR 
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Her eyes like my ſlver ſtand ſhine, fr, 
Her lips, like the Dutch wax, are red; 
She's ſurely of lineage divine, Hir, 


And mutt be a goddeſs | in bed. 


Like a  pleader ſhe charms when ſhe talks, 
And looks like a judge in her chair; 
As grand a< a counſellor walks, tit, 
And 1s worth a thoutand, 1 [wear. 


Her teeth, like my ivory knife, ors 

© =o Are beautiful, cloily, and white 

Ab! may ſhe but once ve my wife, te 
mw love her all day and all night. 


1 0 NG CXIX. 


F LLT : agree, ve're ſure of me 
Next to my father Ye 
Mak him content to owe conſent, 


Hel hardly ſay von nac. 


For you have what he wa d be at, 
And will commeud you weel, 
Since parents auld, love grows cauld 
Wo hen bairns want milk and meal. 


Son, d he deny, T carena by 

_ He'd contradict in vain, 

Tho a my Kin, had ſaid and f worn, 
But thee 1 wall have nane. 


fir, 


Then 


1 


Then never range, nor learn to change, 


Like thoſe in high degree; 


And if you'll prove f faithful | in n love, 


You'll fi ad no fault in me. 


SONG CXX. 


The Rural CO QUE T. 


Y oung and bexnivous hepherdeſs, 
Was courted by a ſwain, 
Whoſe love deſerv'd 2 kind return, 


But met with cold diſdain. 


In various forms he woo'd the fair, 


He ly'd, he ſig! Yd, he ſwore 3 3 
Addreſs'd her like a deity, 
Tho' human form ſhe wore. 


The nymph remain'd inflexible, 
And baffled all his ſkill; 

His love repuls'd, he ſtill attack'd, 
But could not gain his will. 

Till by experience wiſer grown, 
He plays a different part; 

Affected mirth and gaicty, 


And * ol conce ar d love” J mart. | : 


Her lighting, lighted; fornine, ſcorn'd ; 


Diſdaining, he diſdain'd; 


; Her pride ſubdu'd, and o'er her heart 


An eaßy conqueſt g cFain'd. 


” 
a 


The 


| [ 1412 
The nymph crew kind, the ſwain orew kind. 5 
The nymph grew kinder ftill; 


Love forc'd her to ſurrender, 
The ſnepherd had lis will. 


0 NG enn. 

Sung by Mr. Bx ARD. 
D S my life, ſearch England ov er, 
And you match her in her ttation, 


| Ill be bound to fly the nation, 
And be ture as well 1 love her. 


| Do but ſeel my heart a beating, 
Still her pretty name an! 3 
Herc's che work 'tis always at, 


Fitty, Fatty, pat, pit, Pat. 


When ſhe makes the muſic tinkle, 
What on yearth can ſweeter be, 

| When her little eyes ſo twinkle, 

bi "I iS a feaſt to hear and ice. 


.SONG CXXIL 


OLD winter ITY an icy foce, 
Thou bids us once farev. ci, 


And man-like March to take his place, | 


One month with | us to dwell. 


Hu | 


[m1] 


His bescher to ſect April ſhow OY 


And uſhers to ſweet May, 
And | in his hat he wears a leek 


Upon Saint Da: ids day. 


Then Julius Cxſar with his force, | 


Did firſt invade this land, 
The welſhmen bold, with foot and horſe, 
Did his proud force withſtand. 


A tribute he from them did ſeek, 


Which they refus'd to pay, 


That makes the Welſhmen wear their leeks 


Coon Saint Day id's day. 


T hays: he PR the . came, 


Whom Eſſex to obtain, | 
And with an army well prepar'd, 
This kingdom for to gain. 
Both towns and cities went to rack, 
While Saxons bore the ſway ; 


At length the Welſhmen drove them hk” 


Upon Saint David's day. 


And after chew the owe came 1n, 


That proud uſurping foe, 


At Wincheſter they did begin 


This land to overflow. 


„ captain Lloyd, that Welſhman bold, 


Hi | 


Did je their lives decay, 
And conquer'd all the Danish crew, 
vu Saint David's day. 5 
| „ When 


— — 
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| When Crookback Richard wore the crown, 


As regent of this land, 


No policy could pull him dow 8. 


Nor his proud force withſtand; 


Till Henry Richmond enter'd W 4 


Whom Welſhmen did obey, 


And conquer'd him in Boſworth feld, 


Upon Saint David's day. 
In Jacobus let Spaniards boaſt, 


Saint Dennis was for France, 
Saint Patrick for the Weſtern coaſt, 
Now Welſhmen bold advance. 
So let Saint George ſtill wield the ſword, 
And David bear the ſway ; 


_ Welſtimen wear leeks with one accord 


pon Saint Dav id's day. 


The v W elſhmen hey were always true, 


Ard with a full conſent. 


They gave their king and prince 


Their due, and led heir preſ, dent. 


So jovial bleſſing be upon theſe lads 


That gain the boideir ſway, 


The Lord may bleſs their merry hearts 


Ns hat keep Sz int Dav: id's day. 


4 0 N G cxxin. 


1 1 ; OV ſha all I be fad w hen a huſband 1 hae, 


That las better ſenile than any of thae, 
| | e Scur 


— — — 
— — — 


ur 


Fas T- 


Sour weak fellows that ſtudy like fools, 
Jo fink their ain Joy and mak their wives inools. 


| The man that is prudent ne'er light 15 his wife, 
Or with dull reproaches encourages {trife ; 

He praiies her virtues and ne'er will abuſe . 

Her for a {mall tailing, but find an excuſe. 


'S 0 N G CXXIV. 
On the Level Miſe BR OWN. 
EAR, 1 excuſe | 


So artleſs 4 mule, | 
That endes ours your beautie, to paint; * 


The fault is not mine, 
For tho” you're divine 


My power to pra wiſe you i is faint. 


1 the goddeſs of love 
_ Fer ſtepp'd from above, 


To viſit the groves upon carth; 
I think 3: quite plain, | 
You was one of her train, 


Or at leaſt it v there you had birch. 


Let theſe of 7 more - (ill, 


Paint beauties tnut kill, 


And arm their bright eyes with ; a frown 3 
But I, for m. part, | 5 
duch beauties ert, 
To ing the good- -natur'd Miſs Brown. 5 
| 8 O N G 


You may think what vou will, 'tis evident fill, 


[ ; 1 8 1 


SONG CXXV. 
RHODAMANTADO. 
\ all the cant w ords the age now affords, 
Their meaning, their ſound, or intention, 


When all's ſaid and done, I'll bet two to one, 
They'll never beat what I now mention. 


"Theſe 1 pleaſe but a feœ of the raſcally crew, 


The beaux monde vou”ll never perſuadoz _ 
The barber or ſhaver, or what elſe you he: fr, 
Can 815 like dear Rhodamantado. 


The fine blade, w irn long fax ord and cock- 
2... dey | 


Who bullies and Srv like a Hector, | 


! 


That Rhodamantade' s his director: 


For if it ſhould hap, that he meets a ſtout top, 


Who minds not his puff and parado; ; 


His carriage you'll ſmoak, he'll cry tis a joke, 


And only meant Rhodamantado. 


The 1 ſo pretty, fo charming and witty, 


Who ogle, who trip, and coquet it; 


When you preis for the bliſs, cry fie, 'tis amiſs, 


And in vain your endeavour to get it: 


Vet this is all ſham, mere baſe and flam, 


And only the tricks of their trado; 


For if vou ſtand tout, their virtus'll give out, | 


Aud prove « only Rhodamantado. | TC 


I 7 
The men of the law, who a brief can well draw, 
And tell you the cauſe is quite good, ir ; 
When you put in your plea you mult tip him the 
ee, 
Or you'll find you've mifunderfiood, fir; 
"Tis money's the ſenſe, and the full evidence, 
And the law without this is delay do; | 
You may rave, _ and ſtare, or bully and 
| ſwear, 
T mw prove but mere Rhodamantado. 


Yon prig there 1 in black, hark ! he tips you the 
Flack, 
With ſcripture his ſermon 3 15 cramin'd; fir; 
Tho” his ſplenetic rage makes him rail at the age, 
And fears you are totaily damn'd, fir : 
Yet 'tis only the trade of this pragmatic blade, 
10 himſelf he's not quite ſo hardo, 
g For he drink, ſing and kiſs, and cry what harm 
in this, 
Which proves he means R bedamantade. 


Then let each Jolly foul 1 round the bowl, 

And give vp his mind to delight, ſir; 

With hearts full cf glee, let us lil! merry be, 
And cheaifully bend day and night, ſir: 

And leſt non my ſong you begin to think long. 
And cry 'tis the dulleſt cremadeo, . 

Without much ado, I'll agree, firs, with you, 
That my fn ging is Rhodamantado. 


$ONG 


<<. 4 . 


8 ON G Cxxv. 


5 gen 2 by Mr. Lowe, al Mary bone-Gar dens. 


HF 15 like any bridegroom gay, 


Roſe to ſalute the ſpring, 
The flow'rets hail'd the birth of. May, 
And buds began to fing ; | 
When Damon tript it o'er the plain, 
Dear Chloe's heart to win; 
But at the window tap'd in van, 
She wou'e not let him in. 


Beſide the manſions v here the great 
From glorious feats retir'd, 

The Druids us'd to ce e | 
The virtues they admir'd: 


Love whiſper'd then in Damon's ear, 


Aud bad his ſong begin; 
And thus he ſung, to plea: e the fair, 
In hopes ſhe” d lee him in. 


+ i bet his forg, the maiden roſe, 


In rural plain attire, 


And like the genial ſeaſon glows 


With thrilling, ſoft deſire: _ 


But, angry like, by love controul'd. 


Cry'd, ſhepherd, why this din ? 


Why wake me thus? Pve often told 


Inc'er would let you in. 


"The-- 


I 9 J 
Toe fair one in his arms he pre, 
Ind kid her o'er and ner, 

And vho with honour in his breaſt, 
Could then have thought on more? 

To church he led her in her prime, 
For pleature void of fin, 

And nov Oe hails the happy time 
When fzrit ne! let him in. 


SONG cxxvyn. 
Tax GOBLET os WINE. 


TY temples with cluſters of LS Ee cu- 
- twine, | 
\ d barter all joy for a goble et of wine; 
In fearch cf a Venus no longer l' run, 
But top and forget her at Bacchus) s tun. 


Yer vJhy this Elolve to reli: :1quiſh the fair? 

is a tol'y with ſpirits like mine to deſpair; 

An what mighty charms can be found in a 81. ile, 
1 lt not f. ell: d to the health of a fave ourite laſs ? 


is woman, W et charms ev ry captains impart, 
| Ard lend a new ſpring to the pulſe of the heart : 
(| The miler himſelf, fo ſupreme is his ſway, 
_ Grows couv ert to lor e, and reſigns her his key. 


At the ſound of hs voice ſorrow liſts up her head, 

And poverty liflens well pleas d, from her med; 

While age in an extacy hobbling along, 

Beats time with his crutch to the tune of her _— 
en 


— 


1 


Then bring me a goblet from Recke s hoard, 
The largeſt and deepelt that ſtands on his board; 
FL fill up a brimmer, and drink to the fair, 


Tris the thirſt of a lov er—a ad pledge me who 


dare. 


1 O N G CxXVIN. 


Joy from drinking will ariſe. 


Why ſhould we wrinkled care, 

. Change what nature made ſo fair? 
Drink, and ſet your hearts at reit, 

| Of a bad bargain make the bet. 


Some purſue the winged wealth, 


Some to honour do aſpire; 
Give me freedom, give me health, 
There's the ſum of my deſire. 


What the world can more preſent, 


Will not add to my content; 


Drink, and fet your minds at reſt, 
Quiet of mind is always beſt. 


Buſy brains, we know, alas! - - 


With 1 imaginations run 


Like ſand in the hour- glaſs, 5 
Tarn's and turn d, and full runs ons 


\ILL your gates, baniſh grief, 5 
Laugh, and worldly cares EI. 
Sorrow ne'er can bring relief; 


Never | 
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Never knowing when to ay, 


But uneaſy ev'ry way; 


Drink and ſet your hearts at ref, 


Peace of mind is always beſt. 


Mirth, when mingled with our wine, 


Makes the heart alert and free; 5 


et it rain, or ſnow, or ſnine, 


Still the ſame thing 'tis with me. 


There's no fence againſt our fate, 
Changes daily on us wait; 


Drink and ſet your hearts at reſt, 


. of a bad . make the beſt. 


8 O NG CXXIX. 
WEDLOCK. 


SR” 


F all as various 3 af hife, 
Sure wedlock is the beſt, 


For in 2 faithful loving wife, 


A man is ſurely bleſt. 


| Of Ml the; joys this world can give, 


D 


All kinds of earthly bliſs, 


| There's none can equal, as I live, 


T he matrimonial kiſs. 


How "DIE 2045 the time away, 


When ſitting by his wife, 15 


. mh happy ſpouſe with joy can ſay, 
ver | 


Tome Ki: me, ys dear * N 


When 


| 4 12 1 
w hen worldly cares perplex and gall, | 


And threaten rude alarms, | 
The married man forgets them all, | e 
W. hen in his wite's dear arms. I 


Not Hubla' 5 fam'd poetic gror e,. 
With all its fabled fweets, 5 

Can equal thoſe of wedded love, 
 Berwaxt the lawful theets. 


Hon joyous is the happy dad, 

Nou ſwells his heart with glee, | 

. hen little Poll, or Sall, or Ned, — 
He dandles on his Rae. e 


And now to pay me for my ſong, 

Pray all your wiſhes join, 

That c're the time be very long, 
Some ſweet girl may be mine. 


„ IAB 


| | e the la / werſe tavice over. 
Oo NO xxx. : 3 
B ACCHUS when meny betiridian 6 ob 2. 


Proclaim'd a new neighbourly feaſt; 
The firit that appear'd was a man of the gown, = 


A jolly parochial prieft; _ 1” 
_ Hehild up his bowl, drank healths to thefchurcl, 1 
Pr ferring it to the "no 4 


| | Altho' he long fince left both in the lurch, 
Vet: he canted like any +; 


-C a HE. - +42 


E . 4: 


Ther next was a in det blade, whom we cant 


A doctor of the civil law, 


YT W. ho guzzled and drank up the devil ad all, 


As tat as che drawers could draw: 


But healths to all nobles he tally ors d. 


Tho' luſtily he could ſwill, 


Becauſe ſtill the faſter the quality dy'd. 


It e the more griſt to his mill. 


The next was a phyſician to ladies and tords, 
Who eaſes all ſickneſs and pain, 
And conjures diſtempers away with hard wo $3 


Which he knows 1s the head of his gain : 


He ſtep'd from his coach, fill'd his cup to the brim, 


And quaffing did freely agree, 


5 That Bacchus, who gave us ſuch cordials to drink, 8 


0 as a better phy hictan than * 


The next was a juſtice who never read Law, 
With twenty informers behind, : 


x; On free-coft he tippl'd, and ſtill bid 'em draw, 


Till his worſhip had drunk himſelf blind; 


Then reeling away they all rambled in queſt 


Of drunkards and jllts of the town, 


= Thar they might be puniſh'd 20 frighten the reſt | 


Except they wou'd drop him a crown. 


— 1 The fifth was a tricking attorney at law, 


By tally-men chiefly employ'd, 


| Who lengthen'd his bill with co- hy and maw-draw, 


and 4 hundred een items _— iy 


, " 23 
„ g 


E 
* 
$ 
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"OW heals that he drank was to Welse bn | | 


And to all the grave dons of the gown, 


0 Rependum & Petro, dorendum & Paul, 


Such Latin as never was $ known. 


The laſt that appear'd was a foldier i in nd, 


With his hair doubled under his hat. 
Who was by his trade a fine gentleman made, 
Tho” as hungry and poor as a rat: 


| He ſwore by his G—d, tho' he liv d by his TIO 


Or the help of ſome impudent punk, [ ſing, 


That he wou'd not depart till he made the 1 3 


And — "OF e drunk. 


s ON NX. 


"HAT cho? the * bh his r. 5 
And clouds bedark the ſky, | 


| Yet ſoon ſhall winter paſs away, 


And ſpring ſalute the eye. 


The clouds diffoly'd by chearfal fon, 


Soft pleaſures will encroach, 


3 The ſun obſcur'd, the clouds return, 


As winter dees e 


: But ah! when wint' ry age draws on, 


A dreary ſcene's in ſtore, | 
Life! s ſun, that warm'd the heart is gone, | 
And ſpring r. returns no more. | 


„ & ona 
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s 0 N G CXXXIIL 
Fang t ate. Yares, 


Ho- my . as my manners, 18 ample 
and plain, | 


A Pabeal thats, and 4 kawe I ified 5 
My dealings are juſt, and my conſcience is clear, 
And I'm richer than thoſe who have thouſands 2 


Year. . 


Tho- bent down with age, and for ſporting un- 
e eee 1 

feel no remorſe from the Follies of youth; 

{till tell my tale, and rejoice in my ſong, 


i And my boy 5 think my lite not a moment too long. 


Let th e 8 thoſe dealers in grin and gi 


S | III We, 


Creep under, dance over for title or place; j 


Abore all the titles that flow from a crown, _ 
Jhoſe of honeſt [ 7 and that title s my own. 


8 0 N 6 CXXXIIL 
" dung hy 25% Bakxr. 


: N Ir. N we ſee a lover languiſſ, 

"I: And his truth and honour prove, 
An! bow ſweet to heal his anguiſh, 
| Aud repay lum rhe for love. 


M 3 1 SONG 


But why, in the midſt of my bliſſes, 


5 For ſince I love thee beyond meaſure, 


5 Count the bees . on Hy bla are ing; 
; Count the flocks that on Tempe ere firaying, 
Conn how many ſtars are in heaven, 
x And when ſo many kiſſes you've given, | 
To a heart full of love let me hold thee, 
A heart which, dear Chloe, is thine; 


In my arms I'd for ever enfold hee, 


W hat joy can be greater than this 1s! 


Will always with few be content. 


I 1 — 


$ O N G . 
Surg 5 Mr. Lows. 


'E A R Chloe, come give me ids Lita, 
For ſweeter no girl ever gave; 


Do you aſk me how many I'd have? 


I am not to be [tinted in pleaſure, 


'Then prithee, dear Chloe, be kind; 


N o numbers PH ne'er be conkin'd. 


Count the flow'rs that enamel the kelds, 
Or the grain that rich Sicily yields: 
Go number the ſands on the ſhore, . 


1 in ſhall be alking for more. i: 


And twiſt round thy neck like a vine: 


My life on thy lips ſhall be ſpent; 
But the wretch who can number his ki iſſes, 


* 1 
8 0 N * cxxxyv 
Sang 2 Mr. Lows. | 


ITINT me not in 1 60 or Wine, 
IU have full draughts of either; 
: Round me ſprings the mantling vine, 
Bacchus, haſte you — 


* the grape bleeds to repleniſh my cup, 
1 I drink it, Silenus, PH drink it all up: 
1 


d th 
. 


K 


cchanz ls bring me another full bowl. 


T ruce with your hampers, Von now. 

The ruddy victor chace: ; 

Send tome nymph with graceful brow | 
To my Warm \ embraces. 


de bloom! ng v ou ng n is NOW on the wing, 
As ripe as fe! | ſummer, as wanton as ſpring ; 


Ye fawns and ye dry ads, far hence from the 2 


T:; file uc and gloom that 3 18 et to love. 


Steering thus trom joy to 6 os , 
Careful thoughts I banith ; 
Time this fame fall ne'er ecftroy, 
thers s blaze and vanich. 


Ve races and ſatyrs, my chapler prepare, 


Wich myrtle and ivy come bind up my hair; 
While I in due juſtice your pains will requite, 
L By 4. aeg all dax, and by OG A all __ 


ON 


tho? my tcet ſtagger, and tho? my eyes roll, d 


9 


—— 
o 


* * 1 2 
222 —— — 2 — ee on 


— 


<4 - &, 27. 


ar,» — — —-— — — — — 


1 


SONG CXXXVI. 


[ oh A T1 might not be plagu'd v wich the nOne 


ſenſe of men, 
promis'd my mother again and again, 


A ſay as ſhe bids me w herever go, | 
And to all that they af, or wou'd hav e, tell” em, no. 


And to all, ee. 


1 really believe I have 6 ighten- da ſcore, | 


They'll want to be with me, 1 warrant, no more: 


And l oven I'm not ſorry for ſerving them fo, 
Were the ſame thing to do, 1 again ſhou' d fay no. 


Were the ſame, Kc. 


5 For a ſhepherd 1 like; with more - courage and u art, 
Won't let me alone, tho? I bid him depart ; 

Such queſtions he puts, ace Taniwer him i, Lt 
That he makes me mean Ys, tho' my . ords are 


ſtill no. | 
That he makes, Kc. | 


- He aft" did 1 hate him, or think him too 51 zin? 


(Let me die, if he is not 2 clever young ſwain) 


If he ventur'd a kiſs, if ! from! im wou'd gi)! 


: Then | he l my young lipeæ, lle 1 bl all, "a: and 


ſaid no. 


1 hen he preſs , Lc. 


He alk d, if my heart to another was gone, 
TT i'd have hin) to]. Cale a Cy. ny } I 140 5 el On; 
„ 


—— ' 


— => po manera none 1 np — — — 


1 19] 


If J meant all my life-long to anſwer him ſo? 
It zulter'd, and high d, and reply d co him. 1 * 


I faulter d, Kc. 


5 T' us morning, an band to his courtſuip 1 made, 
Vill Phillis hve longer a virgin? he ſaid, 

If I preſs you to church, will you ſcruple to go? 

In a hearty good humour, I an{wer'd, no, no. 


In a hearty, de. 
8 0 N As xv. 
Surg ” Mays SLACK and Mr. Verxox. 


„ 
WE E. traitor now before thy face, 
; hy talſhood ſtands confeſt: 
| . 
4 0 maiden think me not ſo baſe, | 
I teign'd it I proteſt. 
SHE. 
Go, 80 deceitfal ſwain. 
1 
Say 1 not e ofe words again. 
; SHE. 
| Thy | guilt 3 is now too true. 
5 He. 
Such words are dea ath from you. 
Fe | SHE. 
55 No better are thy due. 
ves, beter are my due. 


SONG 


oo 


Let us drink, ſing, and joke, 


__ — — ; - F 
8 Fa _ — — . g - N 


1 


8 0 NG CXXXVII. 1 | 
4 SAILOR' Sog. 


N old England's bleſt ſhore 
Ve are landed once more, 
. Secure from the ſtorms of the main; 3 
For great George, and his cauſe, 
For our country and laws, 
. We have conquer'd, and Will do aga n. | 


| v. here the ſun's orient ray, 
_ Furſt opens the day, 
On Indies extended domain ; s 
The fwarthy-fac'd foes 
Who dar'd to oppoſe, _ 


We have conguer'd, and will do agn in, 


| Come, my brave hearts of oak, 


While here on the ſhore we remain g. | 
When our country demands, 1 
With hearts, and with hands, 


We are ready. to d again. . 
8 0 N * -CXXXIX. 
wv"; ATi is bea uty - virtue's away ? 


A ſhort blooming flower of youth! 
A flower that blooms to decay, | 
Een w hen It is Tpported by 1 truth! 


But 


2 


ut 
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But virtue, when beauty is gone, 
Shines lovely for ever confeſt, 

Gives m majeſty grace on a throne, 
And baniſhes care from the breaft, 


Ye ny mphs then —_ the fond muſe, ? 
Tho? now you are blooming and gay, 

Be your mind your chief care to purtue, 
For beauty can laſt but a day. 


S 0 N G CAL. 


| Doating old nate.” of ſixty or more, 
Whoſe wealth was acquu'd by cheating the 

oor, | 

A blooming young, damſel, of virtue and carriage, 


Had begg'd of her father, to give him! in marriage. 


L Her father agreed, and no time was delay'd, 
When the lady was ſpoken to thus by the maid : 


Than have this old fumbler I rather would dic; 
ze quiet ſhe cry'd, and attend my reply. 


1.et the filly old dotard to marriage proceed, 
FThhere are horns for his head, I'm certain, decreed; 

So l'll pluck up my courage as well as I can, 

| And make him a cuckold, 1 Rn mag man, 


- | Myyouth, and my beauty, my wit, tn. mycharms, 5 


Were never intended, tor his fecble arms; 


He may fondle and teaze me, ard do all he can, 
. Tuumake him a cuckold, IWarran;—poor man. 


Tho . 


1 2 


Tho' he dreſs me as fine as the wife of a lord, 
And in fine coaches, tho' he take me abroad, 
It will ſignify nothing,. —l'll wager a can; 
Fe. or I 11 make him a cuckold, a cuckold — poor man a 


ve datads take warning by this dotard's fate, 


Nor think of a blooming young girl for a mate; 


to trepan; 


T hen ſend. you to hear en as faſt as ey £ can. 


8 ON G CLXL. 
The BRITISH HERO, 
Cr the Death of General W OLFE. 


A CanTaTA. 


"a 


O Quebec s plain were Gallia s forces read, 1 


To many warlike chicts the dettin'd bed; 


When Wolfe appear'd all glorious to behold, 
His bands connected, reſolute, and bold; 
The clanging inſtruments awake the ee 
And ſounds reſponſive tremulate the floods ; 
The burniſh'd arms attract the ſolar rays, 
And glitt'ring terror o'er the field diſplay: ; = 
When thus brave Wolfe addreſs'd his warlike train, 
3 Nile C on dhe Gallic bands ** look 4 . | 


Am, | 


"ok 


1 
Should they ſmile and e tis your: purbe | 


; [3 F- 


| > Nats 

Think, think, my brave beads,” 

On your valour depends, 4 

5 Your country's glory and good; 
No mean thoughts of gain 

In your breaſt entertain, 

4.0 lucrative motives withſtood. 


Let honour inſpire, 
For honour give 6 
| Poor honour high brandiſh the blade ; ; 
he virtue vour cauſe, = : 
And honour your laws, 

_ Your toils will by heav'n be e repaid. 


5 8 . : 
Now Carnage led by Horror thews her face, 
And unrelenting Death encreas'd his pace; 
| Drums, trumpets, cannons in confuſion roar, 
B Expiring cries affright the hoſtile ſhore ; 
| But in the field, alas! as in the ſtate, | 
d, | The greateſt merit meets the hardeſt fate, 
Wolfe falls—Britannia's Genius gives a groan, 
And Fame immortal ſeal'd him for her own : 
E Streaming i in blood he rolls his livid eyes, 
And hearing ſhouts, has England loſt, he cries! * 
Oh no! I view the victors colours fly, | 
My country conquers, and in peace I die. 
Feet, ere his ſoul its deſtin'd journey ſped, 7 | 
> |. He bebe. and thus t to his attendants laid; 


An 12 5 


Alx. 

Parcwel, my friends; - 3 now adieu, 
1 die contented, ſince I bleed for you; 
Victory now his wings expands, 

To ſmooth the trackleſs way, 
And Peace immortal opes its hands, 
Io lead me up to day 
My country ſerv'd, I aſk no SER fame 
Than is contained in a Briton's name. 


8 0 N 0 CXLIL. 


\OME Comus, come Bacchus, come Venus, | 
all join, | 


While! ſing 3 praiſe of Würth. 3 and wine, * 


As high as the ſubject inſpire the lays, 


And my ſonnets tor ever mall flow to your pra. 0 


5 Mirth baniſhe des ſtrife, Ry gives joy to the han. | 
Makes dullneſs ſeem gay, and bids ſorrow depart; 
The mifer, the lover, its virtues declare, 

5 F or it * the purſc, and 1 it ſoftens the fair. 


8 * ki wm hen nty approaches all charming to ſight, : 
Each : jane” feel; the impulſe, and fprings n 


delight; 


Ln er than all, can all nous controul, 
n endeſ⸗ fokkcns and tempers the ſoul. 


| * : 


us, 


ne, 
iſe. 


t, f 


5 


Dat oh! when the bottle does both thofe attend. 


"is mirth's beſt companion and O's gay 
friend; 


Then grant me this bleſſing, 1 ve powers divine, 


Cron en my life here below, With mirth, beauty, 
and wine. V:! . 


SON . CL XIII. 
4 W E L O 1 8 0 N & 
C97 ſpluscer 0 rails; 


Hur was come from North Wales, a 
To try her good fortune in 3 3 
Hut oh! hur poor heart, | 
Hur fears for her part, | 
Alas! hur for ever 15 undone, | 


: F or 25 Bur was coing, | 

With Shenkin and 3 
To pray to goot Tavit hur faint, firs 5 
| A young tamſel hur met 

Put hur all in a ſweat, 


was, 4 = 


Goot ack hur was ready t to faint, His: 5 


5 80 > ae was her eyes, 
As the ftars in the ſkies, _ 
Hur lips were like * ſo fine, fir ; Hep 
Hur cheeks were o 'erſpread _ : 
With a ſweet white and red, 5 
he loox t like an angel divine, fir, 


N2 1 When | 


_— aut; 8 
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| | When he ſpoke, how har voice 
Made her poſome rejoice ! 1 
So charming and praſe w. were bur words, ſir; 
The wood-lark or thruſh, | 
That ſing on a puſh, 
| No accents lo I cet. can afford, fir. 


Since hs luckleſs hw. 
So creat is love's power, 
HAur croans and ſays nothing put heigh day 25 
Put hur paſſion, hur fear, I 
Hur can never declare, | 
For the laſs was as s crand as a a lady. 


wy Yeti true lovers all: | 
Tl When you hear of hur fall, 
| O'er hur crave fied a tear out of pityz | 


When 


a bf D For ſo earneſt hur craves, 
| 1891 | Hur ſhall tie hur believes, 
. And ſo there's an end. to her titty. 
| ! | | | Y DI 
if ; D >" N G cxliv. 
11 BAITANNIA 
4 A CanTara. 
| f b . os " Racyrarive. . 
1 | THEN Diſcord ceas'd, and bloody broils no 
. 1 e more. © | 
„ m War r ock this happy ſhore ; 3 


1918 


1 


— — —— 


1 1: 


When Carnage ceas'd, and Death hard to Rata 0 


With Britiſh blood the dreadful martial plain: 


Britannia roſe, and with a graceful ſmile, 
| In gentle accents, thus addreſs'd her ile. 


Ars: | 
ye Britons, what nation but Englandcan ling, 
In freedom we riſe every day; 
In freedom we ſleep, and are bleſt with a king, : 
"Tis a pleaſure in all to obey : . 
Then my children, encreaſe 
The ſweet bleſſings of peace, 
Let trumpets in melody join; 
While truth ſhall proclaim _ 
George's virtues and fame, 
Which on record tor ever will ſhine. 


6 


The hs ſer raphic reach'd the royal « ear, 


And gazing crowds the heav'nly accents hear F 5 
Reviving joy returns in ev'ry breaſt, 


War ditappear'd, and Peace the kingdom bleſt; 5 
The happy 1iflz no greater bleſſing ſeeks 
98 monarch riſes, and thus Ty: (peaks 3 


Arg: 


| Rds be aſfur'd, I pride to fe 5 
Myſelf the monarch of a people free; 
Happy to govern o'er this bliſsful iſle, 


Where bleſſings on my ſubjects ever ſmile ; 


As long 25 I the royal ſcepter bear, 
My country's good ſhall be my greateſt care; 


May 


N 


Tr 


£5 May peace continue, nor my owls know 
The caſual griefs which from Bellona flow, 
Firm to Britannia's cauſe my arms ſhall ſleep, 
As long as England's foes their treaties keep ; ; 
But if my lion is induc'd to roar, 
: Deſtruction hovers round the Gallic more. ; 


$0NG XIV. 


A Cantata. 


Rrcirarivr. 
8 in a tavern toping Lewis drank _ 
The ſparkling juice in company with Frank; 


Tell me, quoth he, can man in joy abound ; 
For where, : in v. ine, 1s e found ? 


: A1 . 
: Then leave off all thinking, 
There's pleaſure in drinking, 
That none but a buck can define 
For the bottle and glaſs, 
1 prefer to a laſs, 


And would ſell the kate ſex for yon wine. : 


5 Oh! could I with eaſe, 
 M, palate but pleaſe, 
Ve gods! how in claret I'd roll; 
0 W ith a quantum of claret, | | 
” Content in my garret, | 
Pe oy | boch * bottle and bowl. = 
| Then 


ge. 


1 
Then talk not of whoring, 
Of ranting and roaring, - 
And kicking a dult up at night; ; 
For I will maintain, 


All pleaſure is pain, 
Where the bottle procures not alight, | 


Then repleniſh the glaſs, 
Who demies is an ais, 
I ̃!hhe bottle, the flaſk, and the bowl; 
But he who right thinks, | 
And like myſelf drinks, Os 
3 * him a buck and a foul. 


$ 0 N 8 cXLVI. 
"OR Chloe Jong had Damon fi oh'd, 


And knelt and ſwore, and 3 and a ery, ”” 
Nay, did the duce knows what * 


Inſenſible to all his pain, 
HShe boaſted that he wore her PREY | 


And made 1 t—commoen chat. 


Whate er he aid, whate' er he ſpoke, 
She turn d to ridicule and joke, 


Or never gave him hearing; 


At length, tir'd out, he left the chace, 
ans {wore :- 


no more to ſee her * 


But what's a lover's ſwearing? 


1 ] 


The cunning nymph with female art, 


Now play'd upon his yielding heart, 
And ſmil'd with approbation ! 


1 He, ſimple gadgeon, ſnap' t the bait, 


Wich eager arms embrac'd his mate, 


And coats !——to adoration. 


8 0 N 0 cxlvn. 
D J . * 3 O. 
Shepberd. 


1 Her charming 15 the month Nef May! 


How eſweet the birds ing on each pray! 


Ihe meads with various flow'rs crow n'd, 
How gay is nature all around! 

How happy every nymph and ſwain, 
MF ho bleſs with rural mirth the Flam. | 


Shepherd, 6. 


| "Tis virtue, ſhepherd: 15 the cauſe, 

T hat ev'ry plea.ug proſpect draws ! = 
That gone, in vain the birds would fing, 
Adieu the Muy, adieu the ſpring; 5 

Where innocence delights to reign, 
. How ſweet tne e ſport, how bleſt the Plain. 


EY 


V ove] innocence delights to reign. 
; How IWCct tue ſports 4 nov bleibe! che Pp. lain. 


— — 


| 


11 


8 ON 0 CXLVII 
| Gang b Miſs Warcur. 
: ous of love ſhould ever 1 


Men who are to honor true; „ 
They muſt have a ſavage mind, 
Who refuſe che fair their * | 


| Scorn'd ad hated may they bac 3 
Whom from conſtancy do ſwerre; * 


= 80 ay every nymph agree, 


All luck faithleſs ſwains to ſerve. | 


SONG u 
Sung by Mr. Venxox, 


HSG laugh'd at, jilted, id betray'd, 
] ſtamp, I tear, I rave; 
Capricious, light, injurious maid, 
5 Tu be no more thy ſlave. 


5 PII wad hy i image from my t 

| Thy charms no more engage 

My foul ſhall take a juſter part, 
And love—ſhall vield to rage. 


SONG ; 
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SONG... 
Slang by Aſs Lack. 


H ANR vou ladies for vour care, 
But I pray you both forbear, 
Sure I am all over ſcratches! 
That your curious hands muit placc, 
Such odd {pots upon my face, 
With NN pencils, _ and ou ches. 


How! totter in my gait, 
From a dreſs of ſo much weight, 
| With my robe too dangling aller: 


Could my Colin now but ſee, OT 


* "hat a thing they've made of me, | 
"on he > fplit his fides with laughter. 


8 0 NG I. 
WY | Sung b&y Mi Bervr. 


ar are outwind 3 4 haws 5 
8 To an honeſt heart compar'd; 

| Oft the ruſtic, wanting thoſe, | 

Has the nobler r ar d. 


Ott we ſee the hs flow” by. 
Hearing at the hedge's ſide ; 
Virtues of more ſoy' ran pow'r, 


1 hen the gargen: 5 e pride. 


4 


e2ONnG 71. 


Sond = =w mea 


ama LDoaS ©4 


1 


1 
SONG CLI. 
$1 U SAN's Complaint and Remedy, 


$ down in the meadows I canon to paſs, 
Oh! there I beheld a young beautiful laſs, 


fr age I am ſure it was ſcarcely fifteen, 


And ſhe on her hcad wore 2 : garland of green: 


Her lips were like rubies, and as for her eyes, 


'They ſparkled like diamonds, or ſtars in the ſkies, 


And as for her voice it was charming and * | 


- And ſhe ſung a ſong for the loſs of her dear. 


WE Why 5 es my love willy prove e falſe and unkind . 
Ah i why does he change like the wavering wind, 
From one that is loyal in ev'ry degree? _ 
| Ah! why docs he change to another from me? 
| - Or does he take pleaſure to torture me fo ? 
Or does he delight in my ſad overthrow ? 
Suſannah will always prove true to her wall, 


"Tis pity lov'd 8 men's: of, areas ſo unjuſt. 


In the meadows as we were a making of hay, 
There did we paſs the ſoft minutes away; 


Then was I kiſs'd, and ſet down on his knee, 
No man in the world was ſo loving as he. 


And as he went forth to harrow and plow, 

I milk'd him ſweet fillabubs under my cow; 
| O chen I was kiſs'd at I fat on his knee, 

No man in the world wa: ſo loving as he. 


1 1 1 


8 But 1 now * has left me! and F anny the fair 


Employs all his wiſhes, his thoughts and his care; 4 


He kiſſes her lip as ſhe fits on his nee, 
And ſays all the ſweet things he once ſaid to me: 


But if the believes him, the falſe-hearted ſwain 
Will leave her, and then ſhe with me may com- 


= HR 
For nought 3 is more certain, believe filly Se, 
= Who once has been faithleſs can never be ti true. 


8 She gilt d her ſong, and 1 up to be gone, 


When over the meadow came Jolly young John, 7 | | 
Who told her that ſhe was the joy of his life, | 


And if ſhe'd conſent he'd make her his wife: 


| She cou'd not refuſe him, ſo to church they went; 
Young Willy's forgot, and young Suſan's content. 


Moſt men are like Willy, moſt women like Sue, 


| i K n men n be tale, why ſou'd women n be we! | 


s 0 N G cin. 
Sung by Mrs. Guiry; 


T HO! thunder in thy accents roll, 
No fear ſhall ſhake my daring foul ; 
EY: tyrant grumble, rant and * + 


My ſpirit ſcorns to be thy | lave. 


But pity lends her 888 EY 
Can I forſake my tender maid? 
O tyrant, vain is thy decree, 
1 Fer mournful looks i are death to me. ] 


son 


A 


EST 


s Oo N cluv. 
The TRAIN BANDS. 


A CaxTara. 


0 Recirarive. 
Bout the warm ſeaſon when farmer reap corn, ” 
A feather each citizen claps on his horn: 


© With the thoughts of a muſter his ſpirits abound, 0 


And without fear he ſteers to the Artillery Ground: 


| There he ſees all the regiment, the colonel and. 


captain, 
Red cloaths and big looks ingeniouſly wrapt in. 
Commanders with age bent, a very ſad thing, 


| Who ſtumble and hobble like pigs in a ſtring; 
Be after au hour is waſted, oz near, 
| To know right from left, and the front from the 


rear; 5 


With abundance of b aſtle they” re e together, | 


The cobler and porter. the beau and his feather; 


Some ſtagg'ring with driak, and ſome hobbling | 


with corns, | 
And ſcratching their heads as if groving 2 horns; * 
At length, the commander, for ſilence roars out, 


Aud then thus addreſſes the wiimiical rout. 


AIR. 
Take notice of what you're e about, 
All other thoughts deſpiſe; _ 
A ſoldier never Rould be out, 
But know his cxerciſe. 
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A man that would acquire fame, 
Shou'd much in arms delight; 
To get an everlatting name, 


5 He ſhiould ſhine forth! in ſiglit. 


. | aL REciTarive | | 
This fad: then the drummers beat an alarm, 


Andthr oughout the field they cry arm—arm—arm! | 
Then in two parts divided, both father and brother, 
o fight like true Engliſimen, one againſt t'other; | 


Then, thus the command i is, to rank and to fle, 
With looks ſo i ä wou'd make a dog ſmile. 


Aix. 
: Make ready my boys, 
And well ram your powder; 
Twill make the more noiſe, 
And found much the louder. 


| ” " Macaraviv E. 

The 3 PEE holding his cane up on high, 
_ Cries tre my lads, and let your wads fly; 
But pops down his noddle almott to the graſs, 
For tear that a bullet ſhould fly in his face; 


tr ain ing: 


Then their drums and their muſquets at once 


| „ Feine to-rattle,” 
And thus is concluded the bloody ef; battle. 
TaefgÞt being erded, the power is o'er, 


A. 4 the chief now but counte.s, Who 0: der'd before. 
| 231K, 


r 


Or leaſt the fierce flame that admits no rettraining, | 
| Should burn his fine Wig, kept On purpote for . 


* 
My! ac 45 vou've done we 1. 
In fight vou excel, 
And are heroes | in wars and alarms; 
Pray, go home to your wives, 
Thoſe who've not loſt their lives, 
And rev: cl and batk 1 in their: ms. 


r. 1 0 NG cl v. 

7 

BS: \EARCH the world, tis love nd beauty, ; 
LY 1 Sways 1 in general all mankind; 


And 'tis merely but a duty, 
By dame Nature” s law we find. 

_ _ Still we roam in ſearch of pleaſure, 
1 Which by no criterions known; 
Fach accoruing to his leiſure, 
Makes one Particular his own. 


Same love neck, > ſome the bottle. 
Some to ſigh at beauty's feet ; 25 
Some to pore o'er Ariſtotle, 
Some to lie, and ſome to chen 
| Some are ſtruck with deep Joint 
9 | Heav'n alone their boſoms fill; 
or | Some the perils of the ocean, 
| Some the mead and purling rill. 
.ce 
; Saws love peace. BL” ſome love 1 
And ſome the glories of the Chace; : | 
$4 in poetry delighting. | E 
, Sing che charms of Delia's face. 45 5 
I. 15 0 2 Make 
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Make n me 1 with that fair one 


With a bottle and a friend ; 


Nor what more the fates intend. 


s ON G CLYL. 


NE morn in May as Strephon rov'd, . 


Contemplating on her he lov'd; 


| Sweet Virtue deck'd the proſpect round, 
Each bird ſent forth a pleaſant ſound ; 


While ev'ry gale from ev'ry bloom, 


: Diffus'd a grateful fine perfume. | 


Ah! Sv this 8 "ROY to me, 
Now ſigh'd the youth? invain] ſee 
The May-blown buſh, or flow'ry plain, 
Or hear the warblers tuncful ſtrain; © 
My Delia abſent, nought can pleaſe, 
. Nought give my en boſom eaſe 


Where ſtrays my love, wha happier ſwain 


Can Delia from my arms detain? 


What artful vouth, with tales of love, 


Now keeps tice from thy native grove ? 


Come ! come my fair one, come away, 
Nor kill me with thy longer ſtay. 


5 A cine ſacet I'd wove for you, 
With flowers of the lweetcil bue ; 3 


| The reſt, who will, may have, 5 none, . 


| vet 8 


5 The nymph with real love and truth, 
Adv ancing, met him with a ſmile; 
e youth, furpriz? d, with joy N | 


| United were ther- hearts and hands: 


It And told her 1 lov'd her, 1 lov'd her . 


ore me, child, ſays he! "Pn how idle you a : 
Like ove that wants Keep; Pray. + continue Four 


Fw T:. 
Vet, ah! how ſoon the Bowes decay'd, 
Thy preſe nee wanting lovely maid ; 


So fade my hopes, thou fickle fair, 
For Hope 4 15 conquer 'd by GEIPeE> 


As thus exclaim'd the jealous youth, 
(Who heard behind a buth the while) 
Forgive, that thus your faith I try'd, 
I'm yours for ev er, Rows.” the cry d. 
In raptures blett his happy fate; 


Next morn in hymeneal bands, 


| Friendſhip and love their minds. employ, : 
And all the village rung with joy. 


$0NG eLVIL 
DAPHNE and a INT o R. 


NE morning laft 8 as 1 walk'd ſor the Air, 
Croſs the nelds from my cottage, young 
Daphne the fair 

Paſy 4 by me; I haſten'd up to her with N 


5 walk, © | 5 : 
5 oO; Nar 


— — — Ow : — 


——  — — N 


For tell to che wind every word that I ay; . 
With you! ſee plain, mall never ſucceed ; 
80 Paphne, adieu, he” ] love you indeed. 


F —— — . — — 
Mu. 


— n 


N T 
| Nor hinder me thus ; i for beliove me, 10 head; 
Vil [ ever _ to you, not I, fir, indeed. | 


. Pray, whae is your hate love, he * Gay doe: but * 


dawn, 


Come, take a ſtep with me, juſt over the lawn ; . 


No longer be cruel, nor cauſe thus to bleed 


A cart that you 'vewounded, that lovesyou indeed. 1 


| Why, heyday 3 What vouladd i, here, 
1 tancy young ſhepherd your head is not clear; 
5 Prithee, haſte to your ſheep, cy of you have * 


great need, 


8 Fe or I never ſhall love you, not ]. fir, indeed, 


On Well, Gace that vou fight x me, bore een 201 my 


Way 


- Amiotor, have patience, for what I have ſpoke 
Wa ot true all the while but a piece of a joke, 
On purpote to try you; yet ſince *tis decreed, _ 

5 1 us two muſt be one, Ido love you indeed. 


8 0 N 0 Lu. 


FAS Nanny but a rural mai 
And ! her only ſwain, 
To ms vur llocks in rural mead, 
And on 1 verdant plain; 


Oh 


[ "450 1 


Oh how I'd pipe upon my reed, 

_ To pleaſe the lovely mad! 

9 Whilk from all ſenſe of care w'are freed 
1 8 Beneath an oaken thace. 


TS When PE: PRIN under . bleat, 
And rain ſeems in the ſky; 

Then to our oaken ſafe retreat 

1 W ed both — hie. 


: . here repeat my vows of love, 

e Unto the charming fair; 

i os : Whilſt her dear flutt ring heart ſhowd prove 
Her love like mine, 1 incere. 


11 5 When Phwbus bright finks i in the welt | 
And flocks are pent in fold, 
Beneath our oaken tree we'll reſt, 
Inj Joys not to be told. - 


5 Then 1 W 8 "As ſet 8.6 
1 The next enliv'ning day, 
„ Weil turn our flocks at liberty, 
= 1 hen down we'll lit and play. 


8 ON G -CLIX-- 
The Flowers of the F oft. 
A 55 ye ſtreams that ſmoothly glide 


Through mazy windings o'er the plain, 
I' in ſome nals cave reſide, 
. And erer mourn my faithful Wain. e 
M | ___ Flower 


EY 


F lower of the foreſt was my love, 
Soft as the ſighing ſummer's pale; 

| Gentle and conſtant as the dove, 
e 48 roles i in the vale. 5 


Alas! 1 by Tu. od my ; love did ſtr ay. 

For me he ſearch'd the banks around ; 

But ah! the ſad and fatal day, 7+: 

My love, the pride of Maine, was drown'd. 
Non droops the willow o'er the ſtream, 

Pale ſtalks his ghoſt 1 in yonder grove, . 

Dire tancy paints him in my dream, 

Awake, 1 mourn my * love. | 


8 0 N G a X. 
The BR ITISH FAIR. 
Surg by Mi Waicur, at Vauxhall, 


JHOEBUS, meaner themes diſlaining; | 
To the lyriſt's call repair ; 

| And the firings to rapture ſtraining, 
Come and Praii⸗ che Britiſh Fair, 


8 Chiefs throughout the laid viederious, : 
Born to conquer and to ſpare ; | 
Were not gallant, were not glorious, 

'F: il comman ed by the Fair. 5 


al 
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u' the works of worth or merit, 


Which the ſons of art prepare 


Have no pleaſure, life or ſpirit, 


But as borrow'd from the Fair. 


| Reaſon is as weak as paſſion, 


But if you for. ruth declare; 


| W. orth and manhood are the faſhion, 


Fav our d * tue Britiſh Fair. 
8 0 N 8 cl xl. 


1 E T. 3 Y. 
Sun ty Mr. Hvuns0x at Rane!agh. 


Invite each ſongſter round; 


1 5 5 ev'ry heart be blithe and gay, 


The world with mirth abound. 


* My Betſy's ſweet, ſcraphic charms, 


In raptures now I] ung; 


Soon let her priſon be my arms, | 


And Iu thy uibute bring. 


Ye regents, who the realms above 


Mn th. 80 ae th ceencis panes 


Ih 2 ntel ſwain EE 


= If not, avant, ve Gods divine, | 

|  Contenred let me die; 
. My Letſy's eyes much brighter ſhine 
all | 


Than al] your e by. 


W. AKE, thou blitheſome God of day 


No 


1 51 


No longer boaſt your lilties Ge; 

- Now: ruſſet ſeem* your ſnow, 
With Detſe's ſkin their white compare, 
Where new born roſes grow 
Your ſun that gilds the realms above, 
At diſtance heat muſt give, 

But Betſy's eyes will always prove 


How ſweet it is to live. 


3 0 N G crx. 


> n E fan 3 in vircin loftre hone,” N 
T May morning put its beauties on 
The warblers ſung in liv'lier ſtrain, 1 
And ſweeter flow'rets deck'd the .- 
When love, a ſoft intruding gueſt, 
That long had dwelt in Damon's breaſt, 
_ Now whiſper'd to the n;mph, away! 3 
For this is nature” $ OD). 


The e wing'd his babe: 
The painted mead he ingant pal: d, 
And ſoon the happy cot he gain'd, 

_ Where beauty ſlept, and ſilenco reign'd: 
Awake, my fair! the ſhepherd cries, 

To new-born pleaſure ope thine cyes ; 
Ariſe, my Sylvia! hail the May, . 
For this is nature's holiday. 


Forth came che N in beauty bright + 
As Phoebus 1 in meridian light; ; | 


| ' Entranc'd ' 


Pntranc 41 in rapture, all cat 
The ſhepherd clafp'd her to his na; 
Ihen gazing, with a ſpeaking eye, 


He ſnatch'd a kiſs, and heav'd a ſigh; 


A melting ſigh, and ſeem'd to ſay, 


5 Couſider youth's our holiday. 


Ah, oft, ſhe had; 1 pity A 


What kiſs one ere I'm well awake? 


For this ſo early came you here? 


And hail you thus the rifing year? 
Sweet innocence ! forbear to N 


We'll haſte to joy, the ſwain reply'd; 
In pleaſure's flow'ry fields we'll ee: 
And this ſhall be love's holiday. 


4 . olow warm's o'er her cheek, 
She look'd the things ſhe dar'd not ſpeak ; 


e Conſent own'd nature's ſoft command, 


And Damon ſeiz'd her trembling hand: 


His dancing heart in tranſports play” , 
To church he led the bluſhing maid ; 
Then bleſs'd the happy morn of May g 
. And now their Ute” 5 all daidax | 


8 0 N G clxIn. 


T* "Th was 1 in the main, 


Bright Cynthia ſilver'd all the kin, | 


When Colis turn'd his team to reſt, 
And fourht the laſs he lov'd the beſt ; 


* oo 
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As tow For her cot he jog'd along, 
Her name was frequent in his ſong 
But when h:s errand Dolly kd,” 


Sde vow'd, ſhe'd ſomething elſe to do. 1 


He ſwore he did eſteem her more 


Than any maid he'd ſeen before; 
In tender ſighs proteſting, he 
Would conuant as the turtle be; 5 1 
Talx d much of death, ſhould ſhe refuſe, 3 
. And us'd 1uch arts as lor ers uſe: © | 


Tis nne, ſays Doll, if *tis but ues - 


But now, Fre ſomething elle to do. 


Kier N then Colin thus adirefi'd,. 
* me, Doll, I did but jeſt; 
To her that's kind I'll conſtant prove, 
But truſt me Pl] ne'er die for love. 
Tho' firſt ſhe did lis courtthip ſcorn, 
Now Doll began to court in turn; 
Dear Colin, 1 was jeſting too, 
. in, Pre nothing elte to do. 


sONG Claw. 
Sung by N BRENT. 


YT AIN is beauty”? 5 gaudy flow? 1, | 

--. "Pageant of an idle hour; 
Born juſt to bloom and fade: 

Nor leſs weak, leſs vain than 1 it, 

18 the pride of human wit, = 

The ſhadow of made. „ 

n ne 


x G | 
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SONG CLXV. 


4 Fe ROAST BEEF of OLD ENGLAND. : 


A Cantata. | 


. Taken from « a ; abc Print of the RP Mr. | 


 HocarTa. 55 


8 


WAS at the gate of Calais, 8 tells, 
Where ſad deſpair and famine always dwells, 


A meagre Frenchman, madame Grandſire's cook, 
As home he ſteer'd his carcaſe, that way took, 
Bending benezth the weight of fam'd Sir Loin, 
On whom he often wiſh'd in vain to dine: 
Good father Dominick by chance came by, 


With roſy gills, round paunch, and greedy eye; 


| Who, when he firſt beheld the greaſy Toad, 
Hrs benediction on it he beftox'd : 


And as the ſolid fat his finger's preſs'd, 


8 | He 10d lus chaps, and thus the Knight addreſs'd. 


TD Ars. = 
(4 lovely 7255 10 a F came, Ec. 'Y 


* Oh rare roaſt beef! lov'd by all mankind, 


If | was doom'd to have thee, 
Wen dreis'd and garniſh'd to my mind, 
And ſwimming in thy gravy, 
Fot all thy country's force combinꝰd 
Should trom my fury fave tare. 
f ; 


| Renown'd 7 


1 
Renown'd Sir Loin, oft times decreed 
The theme of Engliſh ballad; __ 
On thee e'en kings have deign'd to feed, 
Unknown to Frenchman's palate: 


| "Th zen how much doth thy tafte exceed 
Sep- ears. frogs and ſallad! 


Reit 1 IVE. 


A half- flared ſoldier, ſhirtleſs pale and lcan, = 


Who fuch a fight before had never ſeen, 5 

Like Garrick's frighted Hamlet, gaping Rood, 

And gaz'd with wonder on the Britiſh food. 

His morning” s meſs forſook the friendly bow?, 

And in ſmall ſtreams along the pavement ſtole. 
He heav'd a ſigh, which gave his heart relief, 


And then! in plaintive tone declar 'd his grief. | 


A RT 
Brote 5 Minner.) wy 


Ak, £ 4cre Dien ! vat do l fee vonder, 
Dat look ſo tempting red and vite? 
Begar it is the roaſt beef from Londre; 
Oh! * to me von letel bite. 


| But to my guts . e no heeding, 
And cru: 1 tate dis boon denies; 
In kind compaſion unto my pleading, 
Return, 231 let Bt ne feats my eyes. 


ren 


1 


RECITATIVE. 


[i His 90 low guard, of right Hibernian clay on 
| Whole brazen front his country did betray, 

From Tvburn's fatal tree had hither fled, 
| By honeſt means to gain his daily bread. 
Soon as the well-known proſpett he deicry d. 
| In blubb' ring accents dolefully he cry'd. 


: Alx. | 
(Elen a Reon.) 


| Sweet beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach to riſe, _ 
185 3 beef, that now cauſes my ſtomach o riſe, 


So taking thy ſight is, 
My joy that fo light is, 


1 To view thee by —— runs out at my ey es. 


While bare Iremain, my life? snot worth a farthing, ; 


I While herel remair, my lite” areata Farting, . 


Ah, hard- hearted Loui! 
ö Why did I come to you? 


The pallows , more kind, would have fav 4 me . 


| trom ſtarving. | 


Recirariy P. 


Von the ground hard by poor Sawny 3 
| Who fed his noſe, and ſcratch'd his ruddy pate; 1 
But when Old England's bulwark he eſpy'd, 
His dear lov'd mull, alas! was thrown aide - 
With lifted hand he bleſs'd his native place, 1 0 
| Then ſcrub'd him elf, and thus bewail'd his At 
Us 1 F 2 : 0 I 
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How hard, oh! Sawny, is thy lot, 

Who was ſo blithe of late, 

To fee ſuch meat as can't be got, 
When hunger i is ſo great! | | 


© the beef! the bonny, bouny beef. 
WM hen roaſted nice and brown; 
I wiſh I had a ſlice of thee, 
How ſweet it would gang down! 


Ah, Charley! hadſt thou not been ſeen, E: 


This ne'er had happ'd to me 
N 1 would the de' el had pick d my ey'n, 
- Bw. I * gang'd v wi' thee. 


| | Recirarive. — 
_ ſee! my Pe" to r takes her Aight, 
Where health and plenty ſocially unite; 


Where ſmiling freedom * . Georges! | 


throne, 


Andwhips, and chains, —_ tortures arenot known, 
Tho' Britain's fame in loftieſt ſtrains ſhould. ring 15 


D in ruſtic table give me leave to ſing. 
Eh Aix. 


- As © once on a time a young "0 pert and v vain, | | 
| Behelda large ox grazing o'er the wide plain, 


Ile boaſted his fize he could quickly attain. 
O the roaſt beef of Old England, 
Ind O the Old Englith roaſt beef. 


| 


Otte beef, . 


| 


The 
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Then eagerly ſtretching his weak little frame ; 


Mamma, who ſtood by, like a knowing old dame, 


Cry'd “ Son, to attempt it you're ſurely to blame.“ 


O the roaſt beef, &c. 
But deaf to advice, he for glory did thirſt ; 


An effort he ventur'd more ſtrong than the frſt, 
Till ſwelling and ſtraining too hard made him burſt. 


O the roaſt beef, &c. 


Then Britons be valiant, the moral is clear; 
Ihe ox is Old England; the frog is monſieur, 
5 Whoſe puffs and bravadoes we need never. fear. f 


O the roaſt beef, &c. 


For while by our commerce and arts we are able 
Jo ſee the Sir Loin 5 hot on our table, 


Ihe French may e' en burſt like the 5g in the fable. 


„„ O the roaſt beef of Old England, 
by And O the Old Engliſh roaft beef. 
SONG CLXVL 
ges F 8 | 
))) SONG: 
„ „%% np 1 5 
wo] bs Her mighty eaſtern kings, and ſome _ 
{4 of Abram's race, and monarchs good 
I Ot Egypt, Syria, Greece, and Rome, | 
a” True architecture underſtood: . 
„No wonder then if maſons join, 
Io celebrate thoſe maſon kings, 
I With ſolemn note, and flowing wine, 
ml. VWhiltit every brother jointly ſings: 


"T4 CHORUS. 
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| 5 C HO RU . 
| v he can unfold the royal art, 
Or fing its ſecrets in a ſong ? 
They're ſafely kept in maſon's heart, 
And to o this ancient La. belong. 


| T he : FzilLow-CRharrt's 8 0 N G. 


T ] TAIL maſonry, thou craft divine! 
Glory of earth, from heav'en reveal'd ; 


2 Which doſt with jewels precious ſhine, 


From all but maſons eyes conceal'd, 
Thy praiſes due who can rehearſe, 
In nervous proſe, or flowing verſe ? 


| As men from 3 diſtinguiſh'd are, 
A A maſon other men excels; | 
For what's in knowledge choice and rare, 
But in his breaſt ſecurely dwells ? 
His filent breaſt and Faithfal heart, 
| Preſerves the ſecrets of the art. 


- F rom m ſcorching heat and piercing cold, 5 
From beaſts, whoſe roar the torelt 1 1 


From the aſſaults of warriors bold, 


The maſons art mankind defenCs, — 
Be to this art due honour paid, 
From Which mank:nd receives uch aid. 0 
af rn |. 


gn? 


I 1563 } 


| Enſigns of ſtate that Seed our pride, 


Diſtin&iens troubleſome and vain! 
By maſons true are laid ande; 

Arts free-born ſons ſuch toys diſdain, 
E nnobled by the name they bear, 


Diiinguiſh'd by the badge they wear, 


Sweet fellowſhip, from envy free, 


Friendly converſe of brotheraoo 1, 


1 ne lodge's laſting cement be! 


Which has for ages firmly ſtood. 
A lodge thus built tor ages paſt, 2 


Has lated, and will ever laſt. 


Then in our ſongs be juſtice FTE 


o thoſe who have enrich'd the art, 


From Aba to great LF VEN down, 


And let each brother bear a part, 


let Har Grand Maſter's health go round, 5 


lis praiſe in every lodge reſound. 
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21. Entered PRENTICE” s 8 0 N G. 


DOME let us prepare, 
We brothers that are 


Ale ad d on merry occaſion ; 


Let s drink, laugh and ung; = 
-Cur wine has a ipring, 
Lore's Health to an . maſon. 


The | 


2737˙4„ä'cꝰſ ² g NL ² ud — — — 
— ' * 
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e 
The world's in pain 


Our ſecrets to gain, 


But ſtill let them wonder and gaze « on; 


They ne'er can divine 
The word or the ſt gn 


Of a free and an accepted maſon. 


Tis this and 'tis that, 
They cannot tell nat, 


Why ſo mary great men in the nation, 


Should aprons put on, 
Jo make themſelves one, 


: Witt a free and an accepted maſon. 


Great | kings, dukes, nd lords. 
Have laid by their words, 


” Our myſi'ry to put a good grace on; 


And ne'er been wtham” d, 
To hear themſelves nam'd, 


With a free and an accepted maſon. 


| Antiquity? s pride 


e have on our 1: de, 


A hich maketh men juſt in their ſtation ; 


There's nought but what's good 


To be underitood, 


By a free and an e maſon. | 


We re true and fincere, 
And juſt to the fair, 


= . ho will truſt us on every occaſion; 


No mortals can more 
The ladies adore, 


Tnan a tree and an n_ accepted maſon. 


b Then | 


Then | 


Then join hand in hand, 
To each other hrm and, 
Let's be merry, and put à bright face on; 
What mortal can boatt 
So noble a toaſt, 


As a free and an accepted maſon. 


5 | [To all the worthy fraternity round the globe. ] 


SONG CLXIX. 


RAY don't fleep or think, 
But give us ſome drink, 


= For faith l'm moſt plaguily 175 1 


Wine chears u P the ſoul, 
Then fill up the bowl, 


For ere long you all know we mull die. 


Yeſterday? 5 gone, 


This day is our own, 


To-merrow we never may ſee; 


Thought cauſes us imart, 
And cats up the heart, 


Then let's be jovial and free, 


The world is a cheat, 
With a fee countert-1t, 


And freedom and mirth diſcommends z 5 


But here we may quaff, 


Speak our thoughts, fing, and I 
For all he; care matons, and friends. 


80 N = | 


Tar 
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We doe the rude Vandals and Goths off the 
ſtage, 


And reviv'd the old art of Auguſtus fam a ade; 


Veſpaſian deſtroy'd the vaſt temples in vain: 
7 Since ſo many now riſe under great Leven” 5 reign; 


| The noble ve 8 compos'd with fach art. | 2 
5 Shall amaze the ſwift eye, and engage the whole | 


heart; 


Proportion, fone harmony, gracing the whole, © 
= Gin es our work, like the glorious Creation, a uk. 5 


Then 1b nt brethren, preſerve your gen | 


name; 


| This lodge ſo majeſtic. ſhall purchaſe 1 you fame: | 


 Rever'd it ſhall ſtand till all nature expire, 


Andi its glories ne'er fade till the world is on n fre, | 


"Sow. 5 behold * what 8 all our toil, 
Inſpires our genius, and bids labour ſmile: 

To our noble Grand Maſter let a bumper be | | 

|  cronn'd; - | 

1 0 all maſons a bumper,—ſo let it go. ound; - 


Again. : 


| 00 

N, on. my dear brethren, purſue the great | 

” O® lecture, 

And refine on the rules af old ei er ae „ 

High honour to maſons the craft daily brings, 
To thoſe brothers of princes, and fellows of kings. 


5 50 eter nizec each Wor thy brother 5 name: 


„ 
Again, my lov'd brethren, again let it paſs, 
Our ancient firm union cement with a glaſs; 


And all the contention *mong maſons ſhall be, 
N ho better can work, or who better — 


8 0 N 8 CLXXI. 


Y maſons art it rh'aſpiring Jome 
In various columns ſhall apiſe; 1155 
ml climates are their native home, 
x hear godlike actions reach the kes. 
C HO R US. 3 


5 1 and kings revere their name, 
Vt Int Poets ling their laſing fame. 


| Gre eat, generous, rirtuous. good. and brave. 


Are titles they moſt juſtly claim; 


. Their dceds ſhall live beyond the grave, 


which ſome unborn thall loud pad bi 
„ 


Time ſhall their glorious acts iur al, 


Ard love with friendſhip charm the foul. 


SONG CLXXIL 


ET ER WT be now my theme, 
T hroughout the globe to ſprezd its kame. 


— ——— 


| My 3 ren 3 all Cares reſign. 


1 168 1 


5 : Your praiſe mall to the kies reſound, | | 
In laſting happineſs abound,  crown'd.}] 
And with ſweet union all your noble deeds be 


- Sg then, my Ty to maſons glory, 
Your names are fo rever'd in ſtory, 


—' hat all the admuring world hon nou- adore 3 Je. | 


. 13 We PPE inſpire | 
| Your fouls with lore and gen 'rous fire, 


To copy well wiſe Solomon, your ſire: 


Know! ledge ſublime thall fill each heart, 
The rules of geometry t' impart; | 55 
. Whilſt wiſdom, ge aud beauty crown the 5 


Seren art. 


1 et the great Leven 8 th 90 — 


In fv elling cups all care be drovn'd, 

And hcarts united 'mongſt the craft be found; 
May ev erlaſting ſcenes of joy 

His peaceful hours of bliſs employ. 3 

M. hich time's all conquering hand ſhall 1 ne'er TY 


- Gaye. 5 


DO 


Vour hearts Jet glow with the oughts 2 
And veneration | ſhow to Se yomon's line : 
Our annual tribute thus we'll pay, 


That late poſterity ſhall ſav ; 


We've crown'd with joy this g tious, happy 1 


KaPPY day. 


| 


S | 


TE 


Bring n marrar and temper it rel: EF: 


BY For the ſun with its 39's 1s adorning; 


"T3 18 a charming and lov m_ fine morning. 


And your building, be { ture, u vill be frong, bozs. . 


. 


£ And be ſure that you 1 Gill up.) your r headers 


1. "6s ] 1 
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ou are you pre ar'd | 
Your ſcaſtolds well rear'd, 


Ii all ſafe T hope,” --:--.-- 
Well brac'd with each rope, 


| _ Your ledgers and putlocks ſecurely. | 


Then next your bricks bring, 
It is time to begin, 


The day's fair: nd clear, 
No rain you need tear, 


Pray . are vour tools, | 
_ Your line and plum rules? ed 
Lach man te his work let him land boys; 'E 
Work ſolid and ſure, 5 


Upright and ſecure; 


3 malte no miſtake, | 
But true your joints break, 
Py take carc you follow your leaders; 3 


Work, rake, beck, and tueth, 
And make jour ork ſmooth, 


„„ in 


1 1760 


80 N & CLXXIV. 


VW a W Xt Ges Fe” 


Are cloath'd in their aprons, 
In order to make a new brother, | 
MNUlich firm hearts and clean hands, 
bey to their fanids, - 
| And juſtiy ſupport one another. 


1 Truſty brother, take care, 
= | Of eveſdroppers beware, 
* Ti is a juſt and a ſolemn occaſion ; _ 
Giree the word and the blow, 
That workmen may know, 
5 One aſks to be made a free maſon. 


The —_ faads "IR | = 
And his officers be; | 
While the craftſmen are plying their lation | 

The apprentices ſtand, [ 
Right for the command | | 
Ota free and an accepted maſon. 


2 as 


- New 3 the ground. | 

As in duty you're bound, | 55 
And revere the authentic oration, ] 

That leads to the way, + 

And proves the firſt ray _ 1 

; of the 3 of an N maſon. „„ 


Here | 7 


e: | 


E ! 
Here's words 4nd here's ſigns, 
Here's p:oblems and lines, 5 
And here's room too for deep ſpeculation ” 


Here virtue and truth 
Are taught to the youth, 


Whea irtt he > Call'd up to a maſon. 


IIierogly phics ſhine bri ht, 
And here light reverts light 


On the rules and the tools of vocation © 


We work and we fing, 


The craft and the king; 


20 Tis both duty and choice 1 in a maſon. 


What is ſaid or is done, 5 
Is here truly laid down, _ 


In this form of our high inſtallations | 


vet] challenge all men 
Jo know what I mean, 


Unleſs he s an accepted maſon, 


The ladies claim right 
Jo come to our light, | 


: Since the apron they ſay is their bearing 5 


Can they ſubject their will, 
Can they keep their tongues fill, 


To And let talking be _ into "hearing | 


This difficult taſæ 
Is the leaſt we can alk. 


je To ſecure us on ſundry corafions; 5 


When with this they comply. | 
Our utmoſt we'll try i 


5 To raiſe lodges for lady free maſons. 


1 „„ rin 
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2 Till this can be done, 
Muſt each brother be mum, 


Though the fair one ſhould wheedle 0 or r tenſe an; : Y 


Be juſt, true, and kind, 
But ſtill bear i in mind, 
At all times you are a free maſon, 


8 ONG | CLANV. 


VU ardian genius of our art Ari ine, 
Unto thy faithful 1ons appear: 
Cee now o'er ruins of the eaſt to pine, | 
And ſmile 1 in blooming brautics: here. 


5 3 Syria, and Ses Babylon, | | 
No moore thy bliſsful preſence claim: 
In Britain fix thy ever during throne, 
Where myriads do — thy name. 


The ſciences from eaſtern regions bn | 

| W hich after ſhone in Greece and Rome, 
Are here in hundreds ſtately lodges taught, 
* which remoteſt brethren come. 


= Behold what grength dur {dos 1 uprears, 5 [ee 


Till mixing with the azure ſkies: | 
Bchold what beauty through the whole a Ppears3 ö 
80 wal. iy built, they malt e ſurpriſe. 


N 


wo. 


Nor are we only to a arts a0 
For we the paths of virtue trace: 


By us man's rugged nature is refin'd, 


"Ns EEE TY, into love and peace. 5 
8s ON c 


| TT IS nafoary unites mankind,” : 


To generous | actions forms Us foul; 


| So ſtrict in union we're conjoin'd, 


One 7 animates the whole, 
| CHORUS: 
Then let mankied our deeds approve, | 
Since union, harmony and love? 
Shall waft us to the realms above. | 


5 Wye 3 r alpiring hen ariſe, 


Wherever ſacred altars ſtand, | 


Thoſe altars blaze up to the ſkies, 


Thoſe domes proclaim the maſon' 8 hand. ; 


The dome unſhap'd 25 TH Ng lies 
Till maſons art its form refines; 


=S do paſſions do our ſouls diſguiſe, 


Till ſocial virtue calms our minds. Sy 


85 | 

% let e at our PERS TRE | rail: 

I But thoſe who once our jud ment prove, 
5 | W ill own that we who build fo well, 
Not * ich equa] my can love. 


i 5 Though _ 


=" FP OO GAN I TERROR” Fa —_ — 
7 


— — — K _ 
4 - SS + - 
— %S&n.- + = c 7 EY mad: * * 5 Land o 
* * « _— * — 
of 2 5 8 —— Pw * ? 4 4 2 
2 4 8 


: My 1 charge your glaſſes high, 
* ſhouts ſhall beat the vaulted ſkv, 


Pw? t ridicule, it you are wiſe, 
\  Your'elves you banter, and net it; . 
Vou ſhew your ſpleen, but not mo wit, 
= If u union n and incerity 
Ve brothers of the maſonry, 


| To ſtate diſputes we ne'er give an * 
8 Our motto friendſhip is, and mirth. i 


Thoug h ſtill our ber concern ond cate, o_ 
Be A ceierve a brother's name; 
Por ever mindful of the fair, 
ns 4 heir choiceſt favours till we 1 82885 | 


Wy us pale a0 long has fed, 


_ With all her train of mortal ſpite; : 


Noer in our lodge dares ſnew her head, 


Sunk 1 in the gloom of endicis night. 


To our grand maſter's noble name; 


And ev) "Ty tongue nis pron proclaim. | 
8 O N 8 CLXXVIL 


0 all who maſonry 4 
This council I beſtow; _ 


A ſecret you don't know. 


With a fa, la, ba, la, * la. 


Have a pretence to vleaſe, 


Lay juſtly claim to theſe. 


With a fa, mw &c. 


pg 1 


— 
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In piring virtue by our rules, 


And in ourſelves ſecure, 


we e have compaſſion on theſe fools 


V no think our acts impure: 


Prom ignorance we know proceeds 
Such mean pinion of our deeds. 


With a | 3s | : Ke. 


Then let us Wand, FROM were impos'd 


On thoſe v-ho make a pother; 


5 Who cry the ſecret 1s diſcios'd 

By ſome falſe hearted brother; 

The mighty ſecret pours they boaſt, 
Prom poſt boy, or | 


rom fiy1 ing poſt. 
Win a fa, la, ke, | 


S o N G CLAXV I. 


7 E de of 8 ancient craft, 
Ye far'rite ſons of fame, 


; Ler bumpers chearfully be quaff d 


To great Lord Leven's name. 
Happy, long happy may he be 


4 Wi hu loves and honours maſonry. 


With 2 fa, la, la, la, la, la. 


5 In vain would LP Any ers with kis wit 


Our tow r<sſeatment rae ; 


What he and al! mankind hoe writ, 


But cc.ebrates our praiſe. 


His wit this only truth imparts, 5 
* maions have firm fa 1 ful hearts. 5 1 
hes. K. 2 | TY 5 Ye ; 


_ 
* 
—— — 


N 

A 

& 

5 . 
z * 
4 
3 
. 

N 
1 

. 


ve Britin fair for 1 fam'd, 


Your ſlaves we with to be: 


Let none for charms like yours be nam 'd 


That love not maſonry. 


Thi: maxim D'Anvers proves full well, 
That maſons never kiſs and teli. 


With, Kc. | 


| True ans no offences give ; . 


Let fame your worth declare: : 


1 Witkin your com paſs wiſely live, 


And act upon the {quare. | 
May peace and friendſhip &er abound, 


N And great Lord Leven“ 8 health 8⁰ round. 


WII n, Ke. 
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V HAT tho? hu call us 1 fools? 


We prove by geometry our rules, 


Surpaſs the art they teach in ſchools : 


They charge us falſely then. 


We make it plainly to appear, 
B our behavicur ev'ry where, 
: That when you meet with maſons there, 


"You: m cet with N 


Tis true. _ 255 © kan char gcd been | 
With ditededience to our queen; 

But at ſter-monarchs plain! have ſeen 
Fae (oor! FERtS dle had d engh. © 


We 


1 


We hatch no plots againſt the ſtate, 
Nor *oainit great men in power prate; 


| Burt it that's noble, good, and greats 


Is daily by us taught. 


Thoſe noble Aructures which we ſee 
Rais'd by our fam'd ſociety, | 
Survraſe the world : ther Shall not we 


Give praiſe to maionry ? 


Let thoie who do deſpiſe the art 
Lire in a cave or ſome dice, * 
To herd with beaſts, from men apart, : 


For 0 Ry 


= But x view thoſe fav age nations ; where 


No maſonry Cid &'er appear 


| What ſtrange unpoliſh'd Ls they are, 


Ihen think on maſoury : 
It makes us courteous, eaſy, tree, 


Gen'rous, aud hono rably gay. 
What other art the like can ſay? 


Then here's to may. 
a % CLXX 


VOME hd us your ears, loviag brothren, 4 
while, | 


Quite ſober my ſenſes, though joking my be: ” 
I'll fing you ſuch wonders, unknovn dm all thoſe © 


That ever fiutter'd in verie, or hopbl'd1 in Proſe. 
| Derry down, down, 
down, derry down. 


= 


: w hen all in con Fuck the Chaos vet Jay, | 


Fre ev'ning and morning had made tle firſt dav, 
The ui form'd materials lay jumbled together, 


Like fo many Dutchmen in thick foggy Gen ue, 


Derry dow u, &c. 


When to this e no end ſoon appear d, 


The ſov'reign Grand Maſter 8 vord ſudden 5 


heard: 


Then teem'd hs Chaos ith maternal throes! 


| Ru fo the grand lodge of this w or aroſe. 55 
85 Derry y down, Kc, e 


Then he en and earth FR bile rung, 
And all the creation of maſ onry ſung 
But lo! to adern and complete the pay 8 
5 Old Adam was made the grand mafler of all. 
| Perry down, ce. 5 


But Satan met Eve, as the was 2 1 gadding. 
Which ſet her, and tince all her daughters, a mad. 
5 ding; 5 | 
Ta find out the ſ-crets of ſree aß ny, | 
18 dhe did cat the fruit of the forbidden tree. 
. Derry down, Ka 8 


5 Her head being FI'd with many N fancies, 
As all the young girls who deal in romances; 


And! beipg with knowledge ſufficiently cramm'd, 


| She ſaid to r hvſhand, Sam ect 5 and be damn 4. 
| 8 Ty dow Hs 8 


. 5 


ad- : 


r | 9 1 


How Adam look'd on hos as one ſtruck with thun- 


| der! | 
. le view'd her from head to Gators with won- | 
at} | 
Then ſince you have done this thing, 1 Wy 
ſaid he, | 


For your ſake, no men free maſons hal be. 
Derry down, &c. 


8 45 the bewail'd | in cada ditty, 
Ine good man beheld, and on her tock pity, 5 


| Free maſons are tender; ſo he to the dame 
| Bettow' d his white apron to cover her ame. 


Derry down, Kc. 


| Then they did ſolace chembeleen's in mutual j jovs, 
| 0 in proce { of time they had two chopping hoys; 


[ne prieit of the pari:h, as goſſip devis'd, 


| 5 name Cain and Abel, the youths canont?, 4. 


Derry down, &C. 


Next old father Seth he mounted the fas 

In manners ſevere, tho' in maſonry ſage; 

He built up two pillars full ſtrong and full hack: 
The one was of ftone, and the other of brick. 
e down, Kc. 


| But, 1 in a ſhort time, men became paſt allenduring, 
| There was nothing but wennn, and drinking, 


and whoring; 
Till ſove being wroth, roſe up in his anger, 


And .wore he would ſuffer ſuch mi ſcrcants no longer. 


Derry down, Nc. „ He 


# 130 ] 


the lieh windows of heaven did pour. 


„„ 177 nights, one centinu d H. ow'r; 
Jabs >< een but waters all rou''d ; | 
X A in zt deluge. moſt mertals were 
| C:.avid | | 
De. ry don n, Kc. | 

S ie me er was bebe 80 la fat. 
Rt 2 the ON vor 'd in this very = Tie? ; icht; 

Fo. — 12 3 vaters all animals train g, 


5 Men. monkiss Pries 
; and v. Omen. 


Derry down, Kc. | 


Her Honted a deb. rn 


away from 1 


us duns, 


ther Gt NESS ird lark naked mong 


There ſwum f. 

74 YEAST | 
And here a per huſbarid,. quite 3 got life, 
| Conuted ; in Crownng tog cet rid of 1s WIL. 

Dei 115 goon, Kc. | 
KING and a ſe 7 "Wie mina!ed in vice, 

few; 

a Dutchman came GOWN u ith the 
tide; *© 


And a rer rend old biſtop by A young WEBT N 


hae. | 
Derry down, Ke. 


But N. ah was s wiſeſt; Tor Noah fuclg'd rig kit 


| He built 3 an ark fo ſtror 2 and 10 right, 


11.0 ſpendthritts there were pot a. 


ee 8 Jap-Gogs | 


- 2 


ro]. 


we. 


© 2 . 
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For though heav? n & carth ſeem'd coming together, 0 


He kept ixfe in his lodge, and ſtood buff to bas | 


weather. 
Derry down, Kc. 


| Then, after th. d. like a brother ſo true, 


Who {til} had che good of the craft in his view, . | 
He acli%a the ground, and he planted the vine; 


| He taunded lod zes ay, 24 gave his ate Wine. 


Let flat 3 toſs, bi, 400 jumble the ball, 
We'll it here in our lodge, and laugh at them all; 


Let b: ſhops wear lawn-ſlecv es, and kings have their 


01 ntment, 
Free maſonry ſure was by heav* n's appointment. 
Ip uy down, &c. | 


| Then charge my dear brethren, to Leven' $ great 


name, 
Our noble grand maſter for virtue 7 fam' d. 


That the craft may ftill flouriſh, and 1 in all quar- . 


ters ſpring, 


| While we in full chorus do joyful! y fag, 


-" Worry Gown, &c. 
8 0 NG cIxXXxI. 


HE . ſy was purpled 0? er, ö 
The lark, high pois'd in air 

Pour'd forth her ſoft enchantiug ſong, 
The morn was freſh and fair; n 
= When 


5 1 182 : 15 TE 


When Colin tothe mead convey d. 
His gentle fleccy charge. 

. Then to the lovely Delia's praiſe, 
N un'd * che ſong at large. 


| My Delia i iS as V enus fair, 
As Hebe young and gay, 
Would the but deign my flocks to tare, 
I'd praite her ali the day: 
: From morn to eve, from eve to morn, 

Ie woods, the groves ſhould ing; 7 

8 w ould ſie to Colin; give her hand, 
. winter would 4 ſcem N 


She W on a | ſhepherd as mean, 


Yet knows not the cares of the great; ; 8 | 


A ſuepherdeſs is like a queen, 
But knows never envy nor hat 

Her flocks are her ſubjects Saad. 
Iller crook > her ſceptre confeſt, 
> Content! is her glittering crown, 


And be makes up the reſt. 


1 Come then, my 2 maid, to the plain, 
O come, let ambition ſubfde, 


i Thro' pleaſures ſmooth courſe you ſhall go, 6 


And Colin ſhall fill be your guide: 
| The meads are enamel'd with flow'rs, 
And ſeem thy fair hand to invite; 
0 fly then, my fair, to the grove, 
And feat every ſenſe W ith WI 


£& 4 


Bur 


| Old 
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The FOUR NATIONS. 
Tune, 78 Anic Fire. 1 | 


N vain do Poets ſtriv e to ſino, 
1 The Hero, Patriot, and King, 
That bleſs Great Britain's iſle ; 
- The taſks too great for any one 
Except a Homer, or Milton, 
They want both words and ſtile. YL 


Hark ! how the drums and wampots ſound, 
While Engliſhmen are bravely crown'd | 
With laurels every where; 

While meagre frighted F renchmen run, 
From thund'ring roaring Engliſh gun, 


To ſhun death and deſpair. | 


3 See cron 4s of volunteers each day, 
| Who ſing to Granby haſte away, 
© Our honours to maintain 
| Ry Cont ince monſieurs that we are free, 
In Church, in State, and Liberty, 

_ Lords of the land and n main. 


ut w ws comes "PE that wears the ick. 
Merhink a Welchman, let hur ſpeak: 
8 Gal non, what do ye lay- | | 


R W Tune, 


9 — 


Tune, The Henke of m r For: On 


_ Why, hut name it is Taffu, and loo & ve here now, 
Her has left hurown wife, hur10n, and hur cov; 
And hurwiſh hur may never gg home to hur h. ak, 
But will make the French dogs hit fo fmull as a 


mouſe: 
* Tafy will kent, cot ſplutter hur nails, 


| af W as, 
And Sawney will help karwhoſe 1 vl not fa, 


1. To fight 1 * ith brade ſword io | long as a Hal. 


1 A Welchmian will ne'er lay at home at her eaſe, 
While Frenchmen do rop hur of hur bread and 


ſheeſe, 


8 Fe or Shenkin ap Morgan, and David ap Jones, 
0 Wer ere never 22 fearful of breaking their bones. 


1 To, ne, Over * Hill, and for away. 


Wa what are ye aboot, 
What the de'el makes all * rout 
O'er the ſeas, and o' er lands, 


Chear * my lads, give me your hands 1 


In me you ſal a broother find, 
„ Dee damn me e'er I lag behind: 
My broad ſword ſhall give them la' , 
Over the hills and far awa? N | 


When we meet F renchmen face-1s fa . 


: Tha! run awa', we 81: e them chaſe, 


For hur king andhur country, and hur o. en rince 7 


| : 


| Wis TH 


: A} 
. * 


Wit | 


— — — — 
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Who ourſue; them like the a 


'That wear the bonnets, ſwords, and plaids ; 'E 


Pull or empty, drunk or dry, 

In vallies low, or mountains high, 
In ſummer's heat, in froſt and ina', 
Me alya's gar them run awa'. 


Then gi'es a cogue, and let 8 all fag; - 
Our ſoldiers. ſailors, and our king, 


: And' l'cague bearsachorus, who never did fail | 
Tonght tor oldIreland, — grams: new wale, 


8 te ON 1 Tine. DI 


| King George ears my harp and cron Ali Mield, 
l'm the nrit in the battle, and Iaft in the field; 

: And renchmen ſwear nothiug ean fright a brigade, 
80 much as the face of: A true honeſt N 1 


I value no e no thickick,” or jouls, 
_ Who ſtrove to break open my mother's old hs « 3 


For Minden has prov'd him a rogue to his face, 


| Makaak Mall a Mallak 1 is now in FO. 15 


Then ſearch all Bere ſow end to end, 
There's none more faithful to King and to friend 
Than honeſt poor Teague, ho ne'er will betray 

His king and his country, by night or by day. 


Then take a good drink; and} join all four, | 
We'll beat allthe French were they ten times more, 
And make them cry morblicu to their ſhame, _ 
; Or fella la le lew, and that's all the ſame. 


„ SON 


4 * 
E ne ate. 9s. £ ——— 


— —2 — = «. A — 
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5 80 NG CLXXXIIL 
— Te A. U FAUTES of the B O OT. 
& loot carm: dom Scotland of mickle renown, 
And determin'd to travel to fair London town, 


: Bur to come empty handed it wiſely did chuſe, 5 
That; it much might take back, or little might loſe. 


5 With the length ofthews ay, and the duſt of the road, 
It ſweated, it panted, it puff'd, and it blow'd; | 
. Till with 5 eating, and an and puffing 1 
7 And {w elling, 0 
: 11 grew much too big for a moderate . ag. 


"An 7 happ oy ur common. ly droll, 
In attempting to clime up, it fell in a . : | 
But ſtill more amazing you'l! find it, and funny,, 

; When you're told in this hole f it found ſtore of | 

| e | | | 


©. 


: Then it ftudy'd i its book, and | ſaccneded bs) wall | 

That it learn'd theſe four letters, E—A—R andL._ 

And if ftories again the flat truth do not jar, 
95 It fiole a blue ribband, and ound a Fought: ſtar. | 


| But prowing quite heedlefs, and vain of i its wit 3 
It fell moſt unluckily into a Pitt; . 
And tho' it got out, yet its fame bore a fur, : 
N For f in 2 che 5 it alas! loſt ; its Nha 


L This | 
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This ſpur nad hoop terrify d all it case near, 


And made Eugliſh horſes bear burdens thro? ſcar; 
But now it is lol, as a pike- ſtaff, it's plain, 


The Boot they“ . and cheir freedom . 5 


8 0 N G CLXXXIV. 


50 | On fie B 22 the facetion Mr. Harry How RD. 


E bucks and yegemmies, ſoprim and ſo neat, 
Who rufte & im ugole each girl that you meet, 
Leave fooling a while, if the taſk's not too hard, 
Aud mourn the deceaſe of a humorous bard-. 


mean Barr Howard, that good jovial foul, 


Who made us all merry o'er bottle and bowl ; 
ut alas! crucl death, who ſpares none upon LY 8 


Has tei d on his ſongs, and arreſted his mirth. 


v. c N ine, bebe harmonious vo! try he Iiv? d, 


Wich tears wet his rave, and ſhew yourſelves 


griev g 


ding an elegy round i it, and cyprus beſtrew, 
His head crown with Jawrel and funeral yeugh. 


$ONG CLXXXV. 
The MIGHTY TOPER, 


F the ocean was clave. 
1 And rivers champaigne, 
We Topers wou'd drink _ 
And — drain e 
all 


n 


l 5 


All lands we'd unite 
By gurzling the ſea ; 


Ships, bridges, and boats 
Then uſeleſs wou'd be. 


Jo Holland and Germany, | 


8 Flanders, and France, 


5 We'll tripover dry ſhod, 


And back dance. 


w hen 1 rivers, -ponds. 5 
We had fairly drank up, 
5 We'd pray to the Gods 
To repleniſh the cup, 


5 In hail to ſend lives. 


And Liſbon in rain. 
In dew-drops Madeira, _ 
In ſnow light Champaigne. - 


s ON 8 CLXXXVI. - 


4 OM E each jolly ſoul 

Who loves a full bow, 
= 8 to revel and roar time away ' 8 
| With good liquor in view, 
Old care we'll purſue, 
Ds And my be happy. and 827. 5 


80 Let rack dull priggiſh parſon 


: Stil carry the farce on . 
And preach up that drinking a fin $4 * 
et 
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Let kim nick to his text, 5 
I ſhall not be vext, 


But heed not his prating a pin. 


Let the doctor look big. 
With his Dalmahoy wig, 


Of temperance talk v ery grave 3 


Fach pill and Qach flop, 
Ile may keep in his ſhop, 


For none of his potions P have. 


Let the orav e plotting cit, 5 


Who hates wine and wit, 


Mind his counter or buſineſs at home; 5 


To the hogſhead or tun, 


| Alternate we'll run, 


Like Topers u we'll ramble and roam. 


+ Let patriots prate, 
How they help the ſtate, 


Look wond'rous formal! and wiſe ; 


| By the power of drinking, 


| Without any thinking, 


"© 


We do more, for we help the exciſe. 


8 0 N G cixxxvn. 


ORINNA was lovely, was witty, and young. | 
Andallo'erthe town had her praiſes been ſung ? 


Tue beaus and the fops, paid theircourt to hereyes, 


And the 88 tho” her nvals, beheld with ers; 


Yet 


: 
„ 
— 
* 
4 


15 19% 15 


Yet, ton M ho in praifing her ths gia excel, | Os 
Her anſwer was only, indeed very well. 


Lyſander amidii her admirers preſt, 


And the true flare of love tound to glow 3 It his ; | 
..: breaf..; 


Wich awe he apf ach' d, and with modelt; Cocks 


Yet his paſſion ſhe treated as only a joke 


Tho' the pangs he endur'd, no tongue . er tell, 
| Yet her anſwer was only, indeed! very . ell. 


| Denials provok d him to try other ways, 
Dor barely to kneel and to utter her praiſe! 1 | 
Ie boldly embrac'd the bright nymph in his arms, 
'- And kiſs'd her, and feaſted himſelf with hercharms; | 
She thought of her lovers, he all did excel, | 
But anſwer'd Lyſander, as yet, very well. 


The buſineſs thus far, made the hero more bold, | 

Aud ſoon ſhe conſented to have and to hold; 

At Hymen's ſoft ſhrine he receiv'd her fair hand, 

Attended by Cupids, a choice little band; 

Jo her intimates only, ſhe's dar'd ſince to tell, 
That OO has lea, dher, indeed, very well. 


ONO CLXXXVIIL 
The SIMILE Lov ER. 


NH! curſe this nad "RE ; 
of It makes me like a fot, | 
And her] call my dove, © -- 
0 like— —[ don” t know What 


She's . : | 


91 1 


Che; at tful as a ſox, 


And like a jackall fly, 
She's heavy as an ox, | 
And chatters like a pye. 


| Bright as the ſun at noon, 


Her lovely noſe does ſhine; 


| Her eyes dull as the moon, 


Her mouth as wide as mine. 


Her teeth as jet are dank 
Her lips as milk are white, | 


| L. ke a camel in the back, 


A wond'rous lovely . 


5 Her hair for horſe-hair paſſes, 


Her ſkin is like a nut, 


| Her ears are long as aſſes, 


Her hands are black as foot, 


| Her 3 was a 1 8 


Her father was a weaver; 
She's charming as a phyſic drench, 
1 "oy e her like a fever. 85 


8 on N * | CLAXXIX.. 


yi! charming maid, my —_ believe, = 
I ne'er could ove _ | 


by heart i is mine no more. . . 
„ O bond 5 


. * 8 . 


5 0 could you love, would you but g give 
Sonie hope toeaſe my pain, 
I ſhould in tranſport ever live, | 
TJ .ᷣ00o love you not in vain. 


My faith ſhall ever prove me true, 
And true to only thee; _ | 
That kindneſs I to thee oct ſhew, ; 
That kindneſs ſhew to me. 

_ Proſperity ne'er will make me vain, | 
Vour ſcorn would ſoon deſtroy ; 20 
Oh, quick then, rid me of my Pain, 8 

5 And let me live to Joy- os 


SONG -CXC.- 
HUMAN BONDAGE. 


AY not mankind is hes from ſlav* ry. 
Bondage holds the human mind, 
The poor in rags, the rich in brav . 
Are : alike by taſte confin'd. Oe. 


5 To ev'ry winding guft of W 
y our weakneſs ſtill betray'd ; 
Whim, caprice, and inclination, 

Are by turns our conq'! 'rors made. = 


: Love wine hast reigns 8 = 
Oh how hard to break its chain; 
: - Hg brutal, fierce, and Gothic, 
_—_ revenge, and 1 Gidain, i 
* Lak * 


E ** 


Luſt, like a tempeſt, 0 erthrows reaſon, 
Difregarding ſighs or tears; 
Ambition led by blood and treaſon, 
| Dreads no ſufterings, knows no fears. 


In tumultous ſtrife abiding, 
Lives the vaſſals human frame; 

Paſſion but with death abiding, _ 

| Give In, or ye fame. 


8 O N 6 cxcl. 
TO fornful beauty e'er mall bl 


| They made me love in vain, 
That man's a fool if once he's croſt, 
If e'er he loves again: 
To whine or pine, I never can, 
To tell her I ſhall dim 
"Tis ſomething ſo beneath a man 
--: Rf do 1 it, no, not I. 


5 Tho Phillis you have 3 enough, 


'To conquer where you pleaſe, 


| I care not if my heart you bow, 


To ſuch fond love as this: 


That ifto me ſome hope n how, - 


That may happy be, 
TN love you, Phillis, whilt 1 live, | 
* . of n none but mon. 


* 
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The ſobereſt that won't get drunk, 
Shall be excluded hence, 
For he's no company for us 
Who'!] neither drink nor wench: 
My jorial lads, fill up the glaſs, 
I'll pledge it tho? I die; | 
I hate that thing call'd temperance, : 
Tis meer N 


8 OX 0 b cxcl. 
A 0 A N 1 AT A. 


Rreireruz. 


Sona flow ry hank young Thirſs bas 1 "7 
Thirſis the young, the airy, and the gar, 


Who lov'd fair Phœbe with a conſtant heart, 
Devoid of flattery, and devoid of art: 


| By love inſpir'd, he thus unloos'd has tongue, 


And t to the S — * he . 
A 1 R. 


Goddeſs of the 88 grove. 
Queen of beauty, queen of love; 
_ To thy ſhrine behold I bend, 

Be a faichful lover's friend: 
Phaœbe's charms my heart detains 
. In love 5 — and — chains; . 


ler 
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Hear my vows, and eaſe my care, 
Make her kind as ſhe is fair; 
Let her love's ſoft paſſion prove, 
And return me love for love. 


e e | 
Cupid unſeen, was fluttering in the air, 
Sent by his maſter to relieve his care, | 
In ſofteſt accents ſooth'd his amorous pain, 
And thus he ſung to caſe the love ſick ſwain. 


. e 
5 Thirſis hence, and eaſe thy care, 
I. o yon ſhady grove repair; 
There fair Phwbe lies reclin'd, 
And thinks your abſence is unkind. 


Tho' the frown when you draw nigh, | 
And perhaps prepare to fly; 

Boldly catch her in your arms, 

Praiſe herneck, her brealt, — arms. 15 


F lattery is the only art | 
'To attain the fair one's heart ; 
And from this advice you'll and, 5 


: Praiſe ] her charms, you win her mind. 
">$0N'6 ee, 


ING the bell, and fill the bowl, 
E Wine inſpires the jovial ſong ; 
Dae Qual! never dare controul, 
» | While liquor can our mirth prolong. | | 


25 * e halide Who have ſcolding wives, 


1 135 N | 
Come, ye vouths, who ſigh 404 pine 
For ſome * fickle fair, 


Come, and drown in ſparbling wine, 
Al your folly b all rg care. 


Y e wretches on whom Fortune - frowns, 
W hom duns and creditors beſet, 
Good ſtore of wine will troubles drown, 
Come drink yourſelves quite out of debt. 


Come here, and leave the threws at home; ; | 
5 w ith Comus lead more happy lives, 
7s Come, date a ay. O: prithee, come. 


80 0 N 6 cxciw. 


0 lor e and be lov'd, how cranſporting the 
. _ 

To give, and receive, the ſoft conjugal kiſs; 
To ſee a young race of ſweet prattlers around, 
ba pleaſure ſuperior to all can be found. 


| Let libertines rail at the j joys chav ne'er know; 
Such joys as from rambling can ſure never flow; 


i A bottle and 'Thais may pleaſe for a night, 


But wedlock affords never Fg delight. | 


Tho- cenſure may ſeem to ; have: room for its rage, 
In this money-job, ſcandalous, match-making age; 


When parents and guardians theirchildren diſpoſe, 
c Hs . at — — by horſes and COWS. 


— —  E 6 


. 


4 


—ͤ—ê—̃— — — ̃ — 


Vet calmly conſider true love as the ſource, 
And wedlock will {urely be happy of courſe ; 

| Yet a competent fortune will certainly plcaſe, 
For life is ſcarce life unleſs paſs'd thro' with eaſe. 


Tis prudent, I own, ere vou marry, to ſee 


If your means will ſupport a wife eaſy and free; 


For cavils in wedlock will rife to be ſure, ; 
When induſtry can't keep the wolf from the deor. 


But when Fortune and love both together combine, 


And beauty and ſenſe too as mutually join; 


Let them rail on who will, Jam certain of this, 


That wedlock fo plaun'd, is the height of all bliſs. 


So cxcv. 


8 UOTH Strephon te Flora, vour charms I 


5 adore, : 


' You'rewitty, you're N you're pleaſing all oer, 


Your lips are like rubies, your cheel:s like the roſe, 
And your breath far more ſweet than Arabia blows : 


Vet tho' charming alas! your delight is to teaſe, 
Vet all ſhe reply'd, was, Sir, juſt as you pleaſe. 


Oh! think, ke return'd, of the pains I endure, 


And as you're the cauſe, O extend me the cure; 
My paſhon's ſo ſtrong, that my reſt I forſake, 


Andapaleneſso'erſpreads now my once roſy cheek : 8 
No longer be coy then, but give me ſome eaſe, 
Vet ſhe careleſs reply'd ſtill, Sir, juſt as you pleaſe. 


83 FPnrag'd 


„ 


. . 9 44 | th. it le paid him no greater regard, 


When his paſſion he knew was deſerving reward; 


Hie boldiy adv ancing, ſaluted the fair, 
 Andvow'd that ſuch treatment no longer he'd bear. 
No longer decler'd he would ſue on his knees, 
Y et the carelet; reply*d ſtill, Sir, juſt as 85 pleaſe. 


Wrong: 


- He took her to church, and hos ads has his wile, 

And vow?d he would love her as long as he'd life: 

No longer ſhe thinks that his paſſion can teize, | 
Tho? ſho anſwers nim ſtill, Sir, tis 3 as ou 


hate. 


s 0 N CXCVI. 


s v other day young. L paſt, 
3 Where Chloe ſat demupe, „ 
. He doft his hat, and ſigh'd and gaz'd, 
was love that ſtruck him ſure. , 
With reverence then approach'd the fair, | 
Which the ſeem'd very ſhy at; | 
And when he prais'd her ſhape and air, 
| Cry'd, prithee, Sir, be quiet. = 


My fair, he cry'd, O hs: not coy, 
Nor think my meaning rude ; 
0 Let love like mine, thy mind employ, 
Tri rue love can ne er intrude. = 


Then ſcizing her kd. hs ſtraight led her along, 4 


While the careleſs ne er ſaid he was right Or was 


1 . 
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| Her hand he then eſſay'd to kiſs, 
5 Which, frowning, ſhe cry'd fye at; 
| | And when he ſtruggled for the Fic, * 
She ſaid, I pray be quiet! 


| | Then kneeling at her feet he ſwore, 

; Without her he ſhould die, 
That ne'er man lov'd a woman more, 

Then heav'd a melting fight _ 
_Copid unſeen now touch'd her breaſt, 

3 And d there ſtirr'd up a riot, 

OE > Much ſoſten'd, yet ſhe (ill „ 
! piithee, Sir, be quiet. 


1 i The youth perceiv'd her alter'd tone, 1 
3 And boldly aſk'd her hand, 5 
Soon Hymen made them both as one, 
United hand in hand: - 3 
The caſe too ſoon is al 4 quite, 

A ſcene you'll all cry fye at; 

5 She prates away from morn to night, | 


Wile: he cries, Pray be quiet. 


'8 0 N G CXxCVIL 
A cr 


_ Rrcirarivz. 


4. ENEATH a beech's 88 ſhade, 
3 The youthful Celadon was laid, 

= | His pipe lay careleſs by his fide, | 
. His flock had wander'd far and wide; LE 


a | ; 15 . _ F ” 


With fault'ring voice and igel eyes, 
And hauds up ited to the cies, "i 
He ſung—the oroves around 
Returu' 4 the foul- diflolving ſound. 


Arr. 


| Vie pow'rs who rule this ea rthly ball, 
4 ho hear us w henſoc'er we call, 
y Attend my prayer, my grief remore, 
Or haughty Delia touch ith love: . 
Let ker heart 
But feel love's ſmart, _ | 
F orlorn like me, in 1 ſome lonely; grove. 7 


Let tears ſwell her eye „ 
Let her boſons heave ſighs! 
Let her he N ck with pain, 
Till like me e complain, = 
And like mes. unrelented, the dies 


Recrrs ATIVE. 


. x by Ak the aymph- to gel a Ls TR 
| Which Fray'd that very morning from its dam, 
Behind the ſhaay tree arriv'd, and heard 
The very prayer that he to heav'n prefer” 1 
Pear ſhook her mind, and pity touch'd her bret, 
Wa thus her love to | Celacon exprefl. _ 


h 


4 
25 Air. | 


Ceaſe, fond ſhepherd, thy upbraiding, . 
Call thy raſh petition back, | 
| Pity now, my breaſt inv ading, | 

For bids to keep thee on the rack. 


= "PRIN can ne'er be won be r. railing, 
But by kindneſs 15 begot; 
Here let's cancel each pat failing, | 
"ARID 7 W be forgot. 


| Take my hand, a ſlave to Hymen, | | 
1 reſign me to chy arms; 
Prudes, arant! I think no crime in, 


To ſuch love to yield my charms. : 
8 SON G cn. 


\ORINDAwas BD PTY and blooming asMay "3 
Would dance, and would ling, and would 
frolic, and play; _ 5 


vet ſome how or other, it came ſo to paſs, 
8 In ſecret the often was heard cry alas! 


| Her comp: ATHONs in Vain did the meaning g explore, | 

| _Shepromis'd, indeed, ſe would do ſo no more "I 
vet her promiſe was at and as brittle as han] = 

| For 1 after ſic . out alas: 


* 


_ IS 
| + L 


341 


| ti ſecret 1 to ſigh! as old da. declare, | 
Is an evident iign of ſome terrible care; 


And in time will deſtroy , Cen a form _ as 
| braſs, 


Yet Dorinda continu'd to ole out alas! 


- Her friends and acqu; aintance comey's the news 1 


:- pound. 
That Dorindawas fick, FE of what was not 3 


That certainly fleſh was no more than he 12 
5 And Dorinda would cer tanly dic of a alas 


Young Damon, a ſhepherd; th x hiv? din the SES | 
Who by accident heard of her terrible caſe : 
Determin'd to try if it might come to pals, 


And * entur'd himſelf for the cure of alas! Ul 


: He ki d how. he preſs? d her, he OY} and he 4 


ſigh'd. 


And ſhortly prevaiPd on her to be his bride + : 
This circumitance only has alter'd the calc, - 
And Dorinda 1 is car'd from iighing : alas! | 


S 0 N G cxcix. 


Th Jun Spring, blooming Seien firſt appears, | 
1y 


Each boſom beats quick with As ; 


'The birds {weetly ſing to our ears, 


And flowers 5 pring "P to the he ght : 


But 


— 


No more I'm blithſome, no more I am gay, 


wo 


| With heat more intenſe Summer ſhines, | 


| Ripe A comes next to to the view, 
Surly Winter docs Autumn purſue, 
Ho like to our life is earth dreſt! 


f By Autumn our prime is expreſt, 
5 n er old age e and grey hairs, 


5 I blithſome each morning trip'd over the field, 


N zut ah! how I'm chang'd ſince that luckleſs 6 day 


2 My ſhop: go erte all careleſs around, 
My pipe is thrown uſeleſs afide; _ 
My pipe that was us'd oer the plains to refound, 


5 * ng once was my picalure and pride. 
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| Put his the gay 28 45 declines 


Her roſes and hlies decay; 


And the thirity ſwain pants thro' the 58 


How Plcaſing Pomona's bright train; 


And glittering froſt decks the plain: 


Vouth and Man, Spring and Summer appears; ; 


SONG CC. 


Tow happ; v was I er Chloe I beheld, 
My cot with contentment was bleſt ; 


And as careleſs at — went to reſt. 


When Chloo appear'd on the plain ; 
And = heart wells with anguiſh and * 


8 
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Her looks were ſo ſoveet, and ſo eaſr and free, 
Fach ſhepherd beheld with ſurp11ze ; „ 
Vet more than the reſt, ſhe captivates me, 
And pierces yy ſoul with her eyes. 


Yer why mould I wander {© \rlorn and deſpair > 
Why ſon! | and alone thus complain 1 | 
The v, oods and the greves but increaſe my fond care, 

And 1eturn * complain: back 1 


i rn haſte to the ny mph, and my pail on unfold, 
. Perhaps ſhe viilkindly attend; 
if ſhe does, J am richer than Creeſus of old, 
+ Oh!-V; 8 88 be this time my POW? 
s ON G CCL 
* Mr. c YURCHILL. 


_- Jolly briſk 1 but a little time 3 


As bold as a beggar, as drunk as a prince, 


Pell foul of an ale- houſe, and thinking 1 it in 
I To 88 without calling, reel'd jovially in. 


Derry down, * ; 


= Some ſeated was : he hi PR, landlord paſt by. 


With puddin g and beef, which attracted Jack's eye; 
| By the main-maſt, a ſail, boys, then he leapt from 


his place, = 


. And graſpin 4 has * gave orders for chace, ; 
| * one — 1 


— 8 3 


- 
E 


EN. 
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Now it happen'd together ſome Frenchmen were 


met, 


. | Reſolving ſoup meagre and frogs to forget, 


Convine'd of their error, commanded this feaſt, 


| To bes dreſt and lery” 4 580 in the old Engliſh taſte. 


Derry dow n, 4e. 


At the heels of the landlord the failor appears, 


And makes the room ring with three Britiſh cheers ; 


Then he ſets himſelf down without further Jebate. 


And claps an 0: id 1 quid} in his next neighbouis plate. 


Derry down, &c. 


' Sure E couldequalthe res ies i 5 
_ When they ſhrugg d up their ſhoulders, and turn'd | 


up their eyes; 
From one dropt a ha, — the athes a hw. 


All gap'd at the landlord, the landlord at them. - 


Perry down, &c. 


One more bold than” the reſt by his brethren . 


advice, 


| Made a ſneaking attempt to come in foe a ſlice; 2 


Jack cutting his hand, quickly gave him a check, : 


Cry'd, down with your arms, or Pl ſoon ſweep 


the deck. 
Derry down, c. 


* The ade enrag'd. now e fron 2 far, = 


And —.— behind, ſeiz'd the arms s of the tar; 
; 1 hare 


— — — 4 wn — 
-« ————_— 
: 0 * N * 


1 5 


1 have him, ſays he; but he cou'd ſay no mote, 
* he found his dull pare W here his lee, ſtood 
bcfore. 


| ThelaaHordthus en the F Se un! ite, 
Each takes up his knife and prepares fu.” the ſight; 


Of quarters, cries Jack, I wou'd not have you think; 
Strike, ſtrike, you frog- eaters, ttrike, rike, or 
you link. 

Derr y down, Kc. 


if So ſay] ing, he handled his truſty oak ſtick, 


And pour'd in his broad-fide fo {tout and fo thick; 


So well play'd his part, in a minute, that four _ 
| Were decently laid W ith their hoſt on the floor. 


e dow n, e. 


| The reſt al Lifmay 4 at chats countrymen” 9 fare, 

For fear that Jack” s {tick ſhould lighton: heir pate, 
Acknowledg' 4 him v ictor, and lord of the main, 
: Withal _— Ns. to bury their ſſain. 


| Derry down, Kc. 


5 Three 3 then he gar e, but infi led that they * 


For the beef, for the pudding, and porter ſhould pay, 


= . ; othefailor rec] op E „ 


"Deny do "TY Kc, 


| Derry denn, Kc. Þ 
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S NG eee : 


| \ = DE hark! jolly ſportſman, awhile to my 5 


tale, 


Jo pay your attention, Pra fare it can't fail; 


Tis of 11ds and of horſes, and dogs that ne'er tire, 


O'er hedges and ditches, thro* bog, dale and bri'r; 
A pack of ſuch hounds and a ſet of ſuch men,. 

| *Tis a fhrew'd chance if ever you meet with again: 

| Had Nimrod, the might'eſt of hunters been there, 
5 '*F ore Ge dhe'dhave ſhook like an aſpen for fear. = 


In ſeventeen « heed __ forty and four, 
| The fifth of December, I think t'was no more; 
| At fix in the morning, by moſt of the clocks, 
We rode from Kilrudrie in the ſearch of a fox; 
| TheLaughlin's town landlord, the bold Owen Bray, 
| And Johnny Adair ſure was with us that day; _ 
With Dabble Hall Preſton, that iportſman ſo leut 
| Dick e a few others, and fo we ſet out. 


By We call off Our £ hounds for an hour or more, | 


Mähen Wanton ſer up a olt funical roar: 


| Hark! to Wanton cries Jo, and che ref were not 


ack;: 


| For Wanton s no trife eficemn'd 3 in 1 pack: 
Old Bonny and Collier hark d readily in, 
And every l.. und made 7 oft mus cal dinn 
Had Diana becu there, ſhe'd been pleas'd tothe life, 
And o one of the lads 80t a e to wife. 5 


To Te 


” nh > - 
„ 


3 — — 
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Ten minutes paſt eight Was the time of the 42% 
When Reynard unkennel'd, and th. as is plays" : 
As ſtrong from Kille:.ger, as tho' he'd fen. none, 
Au ay he bruil'd round by the houſe of Kilternan: 
Jo Carrick Mincs tkence, and Cherry wooZ then, | 
Steep Thankan hechm'd, and to Ballyman Gin; 
ray Common he paſs'd, * Lord ee 1 
: wall, 2) | 4 . 
And ſeen. 1 0 to ſay, little 1 value you it. 


He ran buſkes, | proves up to . 3 : 
Tho' Dabble * Preſton kept leading by turns: | 

The earth it was open, yet Be was fo nut, | 8 

Tho' he might have got in, ke choſe to keeps out. | 

To Malvas Hoh hills t'was away then he EW. 

And at Daulky* s Stone Comm ol. We have himin * 

ES. CA | 

We drove on thro” Bullock to Strubglanageary, 

| 80 on to nnen where Larr 7 grew weary. 


: Thro' Prochiftown next like an arrow he pad, 
And came to the ſteep hills of Daull.y at laſt; 
Then gallantly plung'd himſelf into the fea, _ 
And ſaid in his heart, ſure none daie follow me: 
But ſoon to his coſt, he perceiv'd that no bounds 
Could op the purſuit | of ſuch ſtaunch-mettled | 
hounds ; 

His policy here did not ſave . one ruſh, 
Hive — of turtars Were hard at lis bruſh. 


| To recover the 3 1 again Was his drift, 


He 


- But e er he could reach thet top of the clit, 


" 


Being way-laid and kill'd by the re 


--— I mus ended at | 
55 I held us ive e Wurs and ten minutes ſpace. 


And as Phzhus befriended our e 
So Luna tock care in e us 1 
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He found both of f ſoced and cunnine 2 lack, 


2 oft the ack — 
At thedeath there was preſent the lads 1] have ny, 
Save Larry, who riding a Garran, was flung 


length a moſt dehcztc chace, 


5; We e re a to Kitrudric ie's plentiful band,” 
Where dwells hoſpitality, truth, and my Lord; 
Wetalk*d ver the chace, and we toaiicd the health, 

Of the man who ne'er parried for places or wealch, 

|. Ow en Bray baull'd a leap ; ; ay 5 Hall Preſton, is 


0 


1 T' was ſhameful, cries Jack, by the great living 


6—: 


| | Thatlo 'd, ſays Preſton, get on As yew fall. 
Or! IL lea ap ov er you, your blind gelding and al - 


"Rack 6 claſs was adapted to n and ſport, 


For party affalrs we conſign'd to the court: 


Thus we finifa'd the reſt of tae day in the night, 
In gay flowing bumpers and ſocial delightz _ 
- Then till the next meeting, bid farewell each | 


brother, 


£ Fo 'or ſome they went one Way 7 and ſome went me 


other: 


. 5 SONG : 


1 
8 © N G ccm. | 

Upon the IxsTITUTION of the 
PINERIAN SOCIETY. 


Arno 1201. 


* *. W. 


I the annals we read in the favs of king Koda * 
Bout the year of our ra, twelve hundred and 1 


one, 


We ſhall find that neck prince was about to invade | 


The 55 of his people, their commerce and trade. 
Der ry dow n, &c. 


His ſub; ets perceiving what moſt be their 4. 
If not timely prevented before *twas too late; 
Reſolw'd, like true Britons, not tamely to yield, 

So the commons mite, and the lords take the feld. 


Derry dev. lb, Ac. 


All ranks and all Sa cat in the cauſe, 
Reſolving to ſtand by cheir rights and their laws; 


Tradeſmen now fraternity firſt did begin, 
And ev'ry y good member Was named Pl 


Der rry down, Le. . 


tan) 


| Now chapters they had, and good orders they 


made, 


In which was alle 4 good of the trade; - 
Vith a firm reſolution to ſtand by each other, 
Which {til} is the buſineſs of ev'ry true brother. 


Derry down, age 


Tho? the time is long ſince, yet all of us know 


Uhat benefit from this firm union did flow; 


For the king was oblig'd to grant them ſoon aſter, 
That bl cling of e our ren Magna Charta. 


Deny down, &c. 


Since nov / you've heard from what laudable cauſe, EY 
The term of PixERIaN, fo antient-aroſs ; | 
Then ler us, who zealouſly keep up that name, 
De cmulous of their good purpoſe and fame. 
Derry down, &c. 


Since our inlitution enjoins the fame ends, 


Io confirm us as brothers, and make us all friends; 
With a true honct zeal let us act our part, 5 
And land by cach other with hand and with heart. | 


Perry down, Kc. 


Let us no contention nor r envying know, | 


But mirth and good humour continually flow, 


Then all ſocial happineſs here w:ll be fix'd, 


And harmony always with iurerelt be mix'd. 
N down, &c. 


Ti hen 


1 1] 
Then riſe, my good brethren, and join hand in n hand, 
And as firm to each other, as now let us fland; | 

Then what ſhall fuch mutual friendſhip disjoin ? * 
The world mult admire us, and praiſe our deſign. 
| JETTY youn, &c. 


Now en up y your ON aſs, lt about let it flow, 
To our noble grand, and ancients alſo; 
And to all abſent brothers, wherever thev be, 
And thus may PIX ERIANs for ever agree. 

| FF | Derry dow n, dc 


SONG Cc. 
Tur SHEPHERD ARTIFICE. 
| Sung at Vauxk all. 


NURE never poor ſhepherd Was tortur'd like me, 
| From morning tillnight] cculd never be free; 
The charms of young Phillis ſo ran in my head, 

I Wiſh'd ſhe was mine, or I wiſh'd myielt dead. 


Wikia 1 * her, and told her my caſe, 
She pave me a frown, or ſhe laugh” din my face; 
Vet ſtill I ador'd her, and call'd ber my wife, 
5 My pan was fix d, nor could end but with life, 


1 found all the 0 1 I male her-of love, | 
Produc'd no effect, nor affection would move; 
So ſchem'd a contrivance her paſfion to try, 
And boldly reloly'd, for to _— eren GC 
. was 
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To as ſpread round he village 1 courted young 
Pruc, | 

_ And Phillis had left les own ſomes 8 to purſue; . 


las anfwer'd my wiſhes, ſhe ſoon prov'd more kind, 5 
And vow'd to be true, it be 0 Ot change my mind. | 


Eh PE 1 the tales and fra 1 a prieſt, 


tor tear ſhe ſhould alter, 1 thought 1 it the beſt ; 
From hence learn, ye virgins, be bleſt if you can; 
And never refuſe the kincere honeſt man. 


'S 0 N 0 ccv. 
1 'L 0 R 1 M 1 
HE cham of F . 


| No force of time or art, 
. Spal ſever from my heart; 
But ever to the world VII tell 5 
The charms of beauteous Florimel. 


Each rock and ſunny hill, | 
The floww'ry meads and groves, 
Shall ſay, Mirtillo loves; 
And echo ſhall be taught to tell, 
| The 2 Ke. 


Each tree [EYE the vale, _ 
That on its bark doth wear, 
The triumphs of my fair, 

To future times in verſe thall tell. 

The _— &c. | 


"Each | 


Each brook and purling nll, 
Shall on its bubbling ſtream 

Con ey the v irgin' s name ; © 
And as it rolls, in murmurs tell 
The charms, &c. 


The Silvan gods, that dwell L. 
Amidſt this ſacred grove,.-'--.;. = 
Shall wonder at my love, 4 
Whilſt every ſound coulpires to tell 
Tae charms, Kc. 


8 0 N G ccvi. 
The Artes from the Cuacr. 


"UE ſweet roſy morning 
Peeps over the hills, 
: With bluſties adorning 
The meadows and fields; | 
: Choras. The merry, merry, merry horn calls come, 
„ come away, 
Awake from your ſlumbers, and hail the new Gay. 


The tag ous'd les us, 
Away ſeems to fly, 

And pants to the chorus 
Of hounds iÞ full cry. e 

| S Then follow, — follow the muſical 

= Face,, 

. Where n and rig) 'rous health you embrace 


The 1 
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7 he day's ſport when over 
Makes blood circle right, 
And gives the briſk lover 
Freſh charms for the night. 
Cera. Then let us enjoy all we can While we may, 
Le love crown the ni gut, and 9 crown the day. 


iS 0 N 6 ccvm. 
STREPTHON. of the HILL. 
| L E. * 1 Damen" 8 praiſe rehearſe, 


S. Colin' 8 at their will; 
I mean to fing in ruſtic verſe, 
| of Strephoa of the Hill. 


| As o'er the lawn the ot the T day, 
I Went to vonder mill, 
me, 15 1 wy May and fo. gay, 
e the Hill. 
3 
OED No pow der; ſmart, that tends the fair 
The tedious day to kill, . 
For ſhape and ſpruceneſs can 1 compare, £ 
* ith Strepho on of the Hill. _ 


ſical Ode as I ſat beneath the ſhade, 
HhBeeſide the purling rill, = 
race. | VN ho ſhould my ſolitude inv ade, 


i But e ot the * 


Tb. 
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| The ſhepherd vow'd his love ſncere, 
And urg'd his paſſion ſtill, 

$0 [I to church did ſtrait rc pair, 

With wo pots of the Hill. 


And now in Hymen's be ands we re join , 
] govern at my will; 
For ſure no ſwain was er 5 Lind, 


. Strephon of the Ii“. 


